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MEMOIRS OF THE LIFE AND FAMILY OF 
THE REV. LAURENCE STERNE, 
written by bimeelf, 


| Roger sterne, W Archbishop Sterne) 


Lieutenant in Handaside's regiment, was married to 
Agnes Hebert, widow of a captain of a good family: 
her family name was (I believe) Nuttle—tho', upon 
recollection, that was the name of her father-in-law, 
who was a noted sutler in Flanders, in Queen Anne's 
wars, where my father married his wife's daughter 
(u. B he was in debt to him) which was in Septem- 


ber 2g, 1741, old style.——This Nuttle had a son by 


2 grandmother—a fine person of a man, but a grace» 
less whelp-—what became of him I know not.— The 


family (if any left) live now at Clonmel in che south 


of Ireland, at which town 1 was born November 24, 


1713, afew days after my mother arrived from Dun- 


kirk. —My birth day was ominous to my poor father, | 


: Who was, the day after our arrival, with many other 


brave officers, broke, and sent adrift into the wide 
world with a wife and two children—the elder of 
which was Mary; she was born at Lisle in French - 
Flanders, July the tenth, one thousand seven hundred 


and twelve, new style. This child was most unfor- 


tunate— she married one Weemans in Dublin ho 
used her most unmercifully—spent his substance, be- 
came a bankrupt, and left my poor sister to shift for 
herself, —which she was able to do but for a few 
months, for she went 10 a friend's house in the coun- 
tay, 9 a broken heart. She was a most 
21 
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ee Fas. bgure, . r- 
ter fat Ka iment,, in which my! 1 N. 
being 0 dhe T6 left Ireland. a3 800} as, es able 
15 carried d, with e rest of his family, and came to 
7 family . at Elyington, near Vork, where bis 
mother lived, Sbe was daughter to Sir Roger jacques, 
and an heiress. There we sojourued far. about ten 
2 72 when : e regiment. was established, and mur 


usehold decamped, with beg and baggage for Pub- 
within a month of our arrival, my father left us, 
being ordered to Exeter, where in a gad winter, ,my 
mother and her two children followed bim, travelling 
from Liverpool by land to Plymouth. * ¶(Melapgboy 
description of this 3 Journey not necessary to he, 4rang- 
"mitted here, ) In 'twelve months We werg, N ent 
back to Dublin. My mother, with three of, ug. Far 


she had laid in at Plymouth of a, bog, Joraw),.t0gk 
hip at Bristol, for Ireland, and had; p narrow, gzcane 


"from being cast away by a leak. vpripging up in the 


0 Vessel At length, after many perils and. Struggles, 
We xeached Dublin, — There my father; tgak a large 
house, furnished it, and in 2 year and, a balf's time 
"5pent 2 great deal of money. —In, the year one , thou- 

dep seven hundred and nineteen, all zunhinged. again ; 


iment was ordered, with many others, to.the 
"Joes White, in order to embark for. Spain in, the 
Vigo expedition. We accompanied the regiment, and 
Fl e driven 1 into Milford-Haven, but land ed at, Bnig- 
1 from thence by land to Plymouth again,,, ang a o 
he Tele of. White—where I rememoer We staid. 
1 time before the . ogg * 


0 s (1 Ivo this expedi ition, from Bristol $0 Nene 
b pap Jochen g pretty box, four Ne 
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| <itibarked For Dablin,” and kad all heen cazt N 11 


Way in klils Parith,” during our 8tay, 0 1, had 


Liondvect sint! * 


ee welpe: my mother ter; fd mer. 
muined at he Lcle of White durtätz hb Vigo er di 
dad, ond untif the regiment bad returned” 75 
Jn Ireland, from hence my Father zent for 9 
had poor Joratri's Tous supplſed 'Futin 'our' 24 0 
1516 of white, by che birth f 4 Fir, Rune, bo 18 00 
tember the t entysthira, one cholsand even "hilkdred 
aud Hinetectf. This Perry Blokidm fell at the age 
thi years) in the Bdrraths of Dub 585 as 
Well femetnber, of u fine delieste frame, not ma | 
Lait long: as Were ict of m my father's babes. ar 


mot vidlent t&rm,"but through the 3 int reessions 
my inidther, che captain was prevailed or on to turn þ b. 

Into Wales, white We stald à month, and alength ap- 
Reed et Düplih, aid rravelicd' by laid to Wicklow, 
brd y Thad bad for some weeks given us over 
For Lösk. Wie lived in the barracks at . one 


Pet {cite bout woven hundred dad twenty), when 


Devijeher * fo eahed( über Colonel Devijcher) was 
hm 268” fist chende we ecalipet to 15 By, 4 
*Stdr With Mr? Featherston, a z lergyman, about sen 

Wales Fron Wicklow, who being 2 relation of by 
 Hibthet's, tHvited 00 b "his. parzonage . 5 "Tr 


Wonderful eschpe in falling 70 a mill. -TACE, W ; 
"he mill wak going, and of being, taken up w au urt.— 
-the story is incredible, but known, for pole 1 in all pho 
part of Tretin&Z where hundreds, of "the, commop 
e flocked to te me. —From hence we lire, 
ment 16” DbBlin, where we 12% in, WA b ks 
7 — th thif Was. one thousand ve n und 2122 


telt xbnb, T leartitd' to write, &&. — The 
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ordered in tentyctwo to Carrickfergus in thei north 
of Ireland, we all decamped, but went no further than 
Drogheda; thence ordered to Mullengar, forty miles 
West, Where by Providence We stumbled on à kind 
relation} „ collateral” descendant from Archbishop 
Sterne; Who took us all to bis castle; and kindly en- 
tested us for a year and sent us to the regiment at 
"Carrickfergus, loaded with kindnestes, Scr A most 
rueful and tedious journey had we all, in March, to 
\Cxrrick fergus, where we arrived in six or seven days. 
—Litfle Dtvijeher here died; he was three years old: 
he had been left behind at nurse at x farrhbuze 
near Wicklow, but was fetched to ut by my father the 
aummet after. Another child was sent to fill his place, 
Susan; this babe too left us behind in this weary 
Journey! The autumn of that year, or theisprimg af - 
ter wurds (L forget which), my father obtained leaveof 
his colonel" to fick me at school— which he did near 
Halifax, with an able master; with. whom I stuid 
totne time, till by God's cars of me my cousin Sterue, 
of Bleirigton, became a father to meg and sent nt to 
tete uniefsity, Kc. & c. To pursue the thread of our 
1 toryy my fathe “s regiment was the ycur after ordered 
to Bondonderry, where another sister was brought 
forth, Catherine, still living, but most unhappily 
| estrenged from me by my uncle's wickedness and her 
| on folly From this station the regiment wos sent 
to defend Gibraltar, at the siege, where my father Wus 
run through the body by captain Philips, in a duel l 
= "(the quatrel began! about a goose)“ With much diffi- | 
culty he suarvived=<tho' with an impaired constitu- 
tion, Which was not able to withitand the hardabips it 
"was Pitt to for he was bert to fatale where he a 
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senses firs; and made s dhild ot hint, and then, in a 
complaming, til the moment he sat down in an arm- 
phaity-and breathed his, last Which was at Port An- 
toni on the north of the island. My father. Was 
little mort man -active to the last degree, in all ex- 
eccized—modt patient of fatigue and disappointmentz, 
of Which it pleased God to give him full measure. 
He was in his temper somewhat rapid, and hasty 
But of a kindly, sweet disposition, void of all desigu; 
and 80 innocent in his own intentions, that he guspect- 
ed no one s0 that you might bave cheated him ten 
times im a day, if nine had not been zufficient for your 
pure - My poot'father died in March 1731.— I re- 
mained at Halifax till about the latter end of that year, 
*anch cannot omit mentioning this anecdote of my 
and school- master. He had had the ceiling of the 
scbodl- toom new white- washed the ladder remained 
thert I one unlucky day mounted it, and wrote with 
o brush in large capital letters, LAU. STERNE, for 
:which' the usber severely whipped me. My master 
vas very much hurt at this, and said, before me, that 
never should that name be effaced, for I was a boy of 
genius, and ge was Sure I should come to prefetment 
this expression made me forget the stripes I had re- 
ceived . In the year thirty-two my cousin sent me to 
the university, where I staid some time, T was there 
that I commenced a friendship with Mr. He, 
which has been most lasting on both sides —I th 
came to Tork, and my uncle procured for me tt 
Irving of Sutton and at York. I became acquainted 
witch your mother, and courted her for two yeats—she 
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owned, Sbm liked mejobus theught bepelf inde” Heh 


enough rem 40e-poory to be joined together. die 
Went to herfsister' dan 8. -＋, and | wrote to her often 
. balieve - then che was partly determined d have 
2 but would nut say 20. At her return xh felł᷑ im 
umption — and one evening that I wes sitting 
ro wich an almost broken heart to see her 80 ill, 
She said, $$. My dear Lawzey, I can nevet be your's, 
for 1 verily believe I have not long to Ie-hüt- T 
have left au every chilling of my fortune; 
| that, she shewed me ber will. This generosity over 
powered eme It pleased God that bhe recovered, and 
I married her in the yvar one thoutand even hundred 
and forty-one. My e and myself were then 
very good terms, for Naa blaue 2 be Prep 
bendary of 'York—but he quarrel] ed with. 1 LOR 80 
wards, because I would” not write paragraphs \ in the 
newspapers,—Tho' he was" a party-man, I was not, 
and detested such dirty work, thinking it beneath me: 
rom that period by became my bitterest enemy.— 
By my wife's means I obtained the living of $Stilliigioh 
—+Afriead-of ber's in the sauth had promised her, Ut 
if she married a clergyman in Yotkibire;' when the 
living became! vacant, he would make her 4 compflr- 
ment of it. I remained near twenty years at Sutrön, 
Going duty at both phces—1 bad chen very 8688 
thealtb,-Books, painting, fiddling and shooting wefe 
my amusements, As to the 'squire of the parish, 1 
2nn0t say we were upon a very friendly footing but 
* Stilliagton, che family of tbe | C—='s" vbewed dis 
ery kinduess 't Was mobt truly agteenble to be 
within w nile dnd a half of an amiable famny, lb 
Were everpobdiat friekds; Aths year ont en 
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even hundred und ainty tot hows ͥ & di for 
your mother and yourself. and went up to Lo 
publish my t Wo, first volume of 'Shandy," In tht 
year Lord presented me withithe eur of 
Coxwold - sweet retitement in cumpurteon ef Sut- 
ton In gigty-twonk went to France before the peaet 
Vas gone udedu and you both followed me- left 
vou both in Frence, and in twb years after Went to 
Italy for che recovery of my henkh--aud When 1 c. 
led. upon you, 1 tried to engage your mother to f 
turn to England. with me. She and yourbelf are bt 
length-come—-and I have bad the inen pressible joy vt 
dee ing my girl gg fag wished her: 


5 1 ro gs 78 particulars n Ae. Fr 
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2013 a1 2799 9 5 £76q 7% 2 motive ſo finow them. bg 
on es. I ae V3 TOI: 0 T — qs. Won 
2m fans 0»: dai Au Meer {5 Hou rt 2 3b ba: | 
— To. Ms. $terne's own account of himself we take the 
erty: of sdding some other part iculars of his life 
And charxcter. Atgghogl be would: only apply t6 his 
4a3kg-when he pleased; from the academy in proper 
£98432 of time, he was: removed. to the University: 
where he vi tplerably -attemtive-to: study, laughed 
anugh, aud 5pmetimes amused himself with: puys 
his putors... He deft Cambridge with the ctherattby 
PF 5imgular man, without guile; who posseazed! congid- 
erable telents, and, could exereise them whenever he 


thought proper. Aftet his otdinat iam hecremed HA. 


elf quietly, in the lep of che en and; if w 
not covered: by a; velvet. cushion, with golden felnges 
and taste la, eto 40.2 man of bis: eary:diepoitiony "tt 
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has ata 
was not destitute of repose and security. In this sit- 
uat ion he waited patiently till time or chance should 
raise him to what they pleased. Soon an occasion of- 


. fered; for he fell into a dispute, which caused him to 


feel his own importance, and to which the public, 
perhaps are indebted for the origin of Tristran Shan- 
dy, Friendship, not his own immediate concerns, 
excited Mr. Sterne's interference. A person, who 
filled a lucrative benefice, exerted all his interest to 
have it entailed on his wife and son after his decease. 
The friend of Yorick expected the reversion of this 


living, but had not influence to prevent the success of 


his adversary. In this state of the contention, Yorick 
attacked the monopolizer in a little satirical produc- 
tion, which he intitled The History of a good- warm 
Watch-Coat, with whith the posses50r could not be content 
to cover his own body, 'unless he might 50 cut out of it 
a Petticoat for his wife, and likewise a' Pair of Breeckes 
for his on This had the desired effect; the know- 
ledge of its contents soon came to the ears of the un- 
reasonable claimant ; who immediately sent to the au- 
thor, promising, if he would suppress the publication 
of it, he would desist from all further contention. 
Yorick sent back word, that the gentleman might 
rest satisſied he had already thrown it into the fire, 
because it was too harsh and: ill-natured. This ac- 
tion was considered as a proof of the goodness of 
Yorick's heart, and raised his reputation more than 
eny thing he could have written on the occasion. It 
appears, however, that he afterwards committed his 
ideas on this occasion to paper. An incident 
occured about the same time which contributed much 


to establish bis reputation for wit. There was a 
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Nat off a ory Per 's K that 799m, One of the 

tber 175 ene 0 Hie, at that kane quartered, in. 
4 . He Was a gay 


he $0wn, ene 
5 ng man, spoiled by the f free education of the 
world, "but. ; destitate of good qualities. This 
Young kotrmen. was remaxkable for the freedom of 
his en, and pointed reflections on the clergy. 
e modes _Yorick' was often constrained to hear 
toasts he could. not approve, and converaations. of an 


| , digagreeable nature. From zuch company, 


he $enerally kept aloof, ot pretended deafnexs. The 
aptain was 2 gtrict observer of his conduct, and W3ũ•ñ 
rggolyed, it zbould no longer ayail him, He therefore. 
togk d station which. might. prevent Yorick's retreat, . 
and, \mmeglately began a profane indecent tale, at the 
exnenge of, the clerical profession. During the rerit-. 


al he fixed this, eyes stedfastly on Vorick, who. pre- 
tended, for some time, not to notice his ill manners. 


When that hecame impossible, he turned to the mili- 
tary, intruder, aud gravely said, Now, sir, 1 'lI telly 


You, ;my gtory-, MA father is an officer, and 59 brave . 
| himgelf,| that he id fond of every thing else that is. 


brave, £vea.his.dog., Nou must know, air, that we. 
have at this tine one of the fineat dogs in tho world: the 
mgst spixited, yet the best natured that can bg imagin- 
ed; $0lively; that hegbarms every body. But he has one... 


cursed trick which throws a deep shade over evety good;. 
dani he) pateeages,”? -/ 5+ Pray, sir, what, way that.. 
bes“? inte 
| #clergytnan, 


ared the young, officer, .; „He aeydt eps, - 
oy he ihitantly flies ut Um, „sere 
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„„ 4++ 
enact Gly pounds. at York, for the property of 
the volumes and all the copies ot the first edition 


The two first volumes of Tristram Shandy were now 
in every body's hands. All read, most admired, but 


few understood them. Those who had not entered 
into the ludicrous manner of Rabelais, or the poig- 
nant satire of Swift, could not comprebend them; 80 
joined in the general voice of surprise and approbation. 
Even the reviewers, among much abuse, recommended 
Mr. Shandy 2s a writer „ infinitely more , ingenious 


and entertaining than any other of the present race of 


novelists; adding, his characters were striking and 
singular, his observations shrewd and pertinent, and, 
making a few exceptions, that his humour was easy 
and genuine.“ The publication of these two 
volumes established Mr. Sterne's celebrity. He 
was considered as an extraordinary genius: his com- 
pany was courted by the great, the literati, the witty, 


and the gay. The more grave and rigid of mankind | 


indeed condemned this ludicrous performance, and 


judged it incompatible with that purity and morality 


which should ever accompany the writings of gentle- 
men of the gown; but these censures were far from 
being universal, even among the clergy ; and the ac- 
quaintance he made by this publication, were in many 
respects advantageous to him. Among others, the 
Earl of Falconberg 80 particularly patronized the au- 
thor of this work, that, to testify his approbation, he 
presented Mr. Sterne with the rectory of Cawood, 
near Vork, which was an agreeable and convenient 


addition to his other livings. His next publi- 

cation consisted of two volumes of Sermons, which 

the angrling tribe of illiberal and profligate critics 
8 | "th 
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could not help applauding for the purity and elegance 
of theit style, and their moral excellence: the mon- 
ner in. which they were ushered to public notice was, 
by some, severely condemned, whilst others lamented, 
that such excellent discourses should stand in need of 
any introduction. Mr. Sterne, in his prefsee to the 
Sermons, acquaints the reader that The sermon 
Which gave rise to the publication of theze, having 
been offered to the public as's sermon of Vorick's, he 
hoped the most serious reader would find nothing to 
offend him in his continuing those two volumes un- 
der the same title: lest it should be otherwise, I have 
added a second title-page, with the real name of tlie 


author :—the first will, serve the bookseller's purpose, 


as Vorick's name ig possibly of the two the more 
fnown;—and the second will ease the minds of those 


who see a jest, and the danger which lurks under it, 


where no jest was meant. When the third and 
fourth volumes of Tristram Shandy made their appear- 


_ ance, the public was not quite so eager in purchasing 


and applauding them, as they had been with respect 
to the two first volumes. The novelty of the style 
and manner no longer remained; his digressions were 
by many considered as tedious, and his asterisks too 
obscure; nay, some invidious critics, pretended, 
yet in truth were not able to point them out, that 
they were too indelicate for the eye of Chastity. 
But Mr. Sterne, in an advertisement to the last sermon 
in the fourth volume, calls Tristram Shandy, „ a moral 
work, more read than understood.“ He had 
-undoubtedly a great number of admirers; which en- 
couraged him to publish a fifth and sixth volume. 
Their satite was still poignant, spirited, and in gener- 
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elo enttemely just. The characters, tho” somewhat 


overcharged, were lively and natural, that of Captain 
Tobias Shandy, in particular, is by many judges pre- 
ferred t Sir Roger de Coverley's by Addison, Which 
has” been considered as inimitable. He constant- 
ly. caught the ridiculous, wherever he found it; 
and he never failed to present it to his readers in the 
most agreeable and vivid colours. His story of Le 
Fevre was highly finished, and truly pathetic; and 
would alone rescue his name from oblivion, if his 
Sermons, to which he had added two volumes more, 
were not considered as the best of moral discourses. 
The seventh, eight, and ninth volumes did not complete 

that work; zo that what had been said on the publica- 
tion of his first volumes became verified: Mr. Shan» 
dy seems 30 extremely fond of digressions, and of 
giving his historical readers the slip on all occasions, 
that we are not a little apprehensive he may, some 
time or other, give them the slip in good earnest, and 
leavethe work before the story be finished.“ 4 
In these volumes Mr. Sterne carries his readers 8 
France, and introduces some scenes and characters 
which are afterwards taken up in the Sentimental Jour- 
ney, particularly that of Maria: so that this may, in 
some measuft, be considered as a continuation of the 
Liſe and Opinions of Tristram Shandy, During 
his travels through France, he received from the most 
distinguished characters, every mark of distinction 
and respect. He proposed residing at Toulouse with 


his family, for the recovery of his health: he rambled, 


however, to- Montpellier; from thence to Paris and 
in 1764, returned to England. After his return, he 


save tha world, In 2767, his Sentimental Journey, the 
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fruit of his peregrinstions, which he had written the 
preceding summer'st'"Coxwold. His health had been 
for some time declining, but he continued to visit his 
friends, and retained his usual flow of spirits. 
As Mr. Sterne advanced in literary fame, he left his lio- 
ings to the care of his curates: and tho” he acquired 
some thousands by his productions, being a character 
very distant from an conomist, his savings were no 


greater at the end of the year, than When he = no 


other support but the single vicarage of Sutton. 
Indeed his travelling expenses abroad, and the luxuri- 


ous manner in which he lived with we! gay and polite | 


at home, greatly promoted the dissipation of à Very 
considerable sum Which his writings had produce: 


and which might have been'a' future assistance to his 


family. An author is best seen in his wititigs.' In 
Mr. Sterne's' we discover that he was possetsed of a 
quick, a lively sensibility; his affections were 
ally flying out and kindling st every group” before 
him; „were I in a desart,“ says he, „I would 
find out wherewith to call forth % affectibiis—3F1 4 
could do no better, I would fasten them pon some 
sweet myrtle, or seek some melancholy cypress to 
connect myself to- 1 would court” their shade, and 
greet them kindly for their protection—T would cut 
my name upon them, and swear they were the lovliest 
trees throughout the desart: if their leaves withered, 
I would teach myself to mourn, and when they re- 
joiced I would rejoice with them.” Polsess ing such 
sensibilities, we should not be surprised to find him 
attaching himself to the fair and amiable part of the 
female sex, wherever he met with them, for he hs 


zaid, 44 There is not a man upon earth, Who loves : 
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LAUKENCE STERNE. xvii 
them zo much as 1 go; after all the. foibles I have 
zeen, and all the s34ires I have read against them, still 
I love them; being firmly persuaded that a man who 
has not a sort of an affection for the whole sex, is ins 
capable of eyer loving a single one as he ought.” We 
shall not undertake to determine whether this senti- 


ment be right, hut it is evident Mrs. Sterne did not 
think it 20, for we find that she had separated from 


him either through indisposition or pique, and with 
daughter resided for some years before his death 
in 3 convent ig France, on a pension which Mr. 
roe allowed them. It is tolerably evident this 
separation was not painful to Mr. Sterne. We 
ay reagonably conjecture, his lady was not 0 
Po 
«+ plezzurable ductility which spreads calmness over 
the. spirits, He. aszerts, that “It had ever been one 
of the singular blessings of his life to be almost every 
hour of it, mizerably in love with one princess or 
other, and bis last flame happening to be blown out 
a whiff jealouty on the sudden turn of a corner, 
he had lighted it up afresh at the pure taper. of Eliza, 
as be always between one passion and another perceiv- 
ed his heart locked up, scarcely finding in it to give 
Misery a sixþence, but the moment he was rekindled, 
he Was all generosity and good-will again; and would 
do any thing in the world either for, or with any one, 
if they would but satisfy him there was no sin im it. 
And ye Whose clay-cold beads. and luke-warm 
hearts een argue down, or mask your pagsions,—tell 
me what treypass ig it that man should have them ? or 
how; his/spirit! stands answerable to the Father of 


$pirits, but for his conduct under them? « 1f 
bg. T 
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Nature has so wove her web of nde that 30me 

threads of love and desire are entangled wich the 

piece must the whole web be rent in drawing them 

out ?—Whip me such stoics, great Goverhor of na- 

ture Wherever thy providence shall place me for 

the trials of my virtue Whatever is my danger 

Whatever i is my situation — let me feel the movements C 

Which rise out of it, and 'which belong to me'as a x 

man—and-if I govern them as/a good dne will | 

trust the issues to thy justice, for thou hast made us 

and not we ourselves“ At his death, His | 

widow and daughter, an agreeable young lady then 4 

k about sixteen, returned to England in order to pub- | 

lish his posthumous Works. At Vork, some humeue e 

gentlemen, friends and admirers of the matchless. | 

Yorick, were affected by their disagreeable situation, | 

and made them a present of a purst containing a 1 

thousand pounds. This unexpected and gene tous | 

supply, added to a very extensi; suhscription of:the 
| | nobility and gentry to three additional volumes of 

| | I Sermons (which tho* not equal to the four selected and 
[ published by Mr. Sterne, yet have great merit), afford- 
| ed a sufficient ptovision to enable them to support 
| themselves in their late recluse manner of life, to 
= which they determined to return. About a 
| | year after the publication of the three volumes of Ser- 
,mons, there appeared two volumes, entitled, , The 
posthumous Works of a late celebrated-Genius,* the 
modesty of the editor preventing him either from call- 
ing them Mr. Sterne's or affi xing his on name, tho? 
the general conjecture, which arises almozt to a der- 
ta inty, has placed them to the account of Mr; R-ch-rd 
'Gr-ff-th, It is a disgraceful truth, that even 
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during the ad s author who may have acquired 


ay degree of fame, attempts are gften made by pros- 
tatute scribblers. to;obtrude their crude; performances 
on the public under his name; and on the death of 
auch and author che practice is still more common. 
The 4+ Letters from Vorick to Eliza, '” tho' a much 
| bier publication, has greater appearances of authenti- 
'£Ry 1; 01 Mr Sterne has drawn his own character 
under the name. of Vorick) with great happiness and 
skill, werwillitake the liberty of introducing it here, 
the hetter to complete our account of the author and 
his worker ogy “ This is all that ever stag- 
gered my faith in e to Vorick's extraction, who, 
byanhat Lican remember of him, and by all the ac- 
-eounts:I equld;,cyer, get of him, seem'd not to have 
had one slugle drop of Dauish blood in his whole 
casi inne hundred years it might possibly have 
alborun out: —1 will not philosophize one moment 
with yon about it; „for happen how. it would, the fact 
as Ahita—that instead of that cold phlegm and exact 


bengbbarity of sense and humours, you would have 


Jook?d foryrrinone so extracted he was, on the con- 
tray, a metaurial and sublimated a composition. 
- 2s, heteroclite a creature in all his declensions—with 


23 much life and whim, and gaite de caur about him, 


as the: kindlic«- climate could have engendered and 
put together. With ll tbis sail, poor Yorigk carried 


not one ounce of ballast; he was utteyly unprectised 


ia the world and at the age of twentyrsix, knew just 
* oabout-as, well how to steer bis course.in, it, as a romp- 
ing unsuspicious girl of, thirteen; so that on his first 
b getting out, the brisk gale of his spirits, as you will 
imagine, zan him; foul ten times in a day of some 
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body's tackling; and as the grave more slow- 
paced were oftenest in his Ne like 


imagine, 'twas with such he generally had the ll 
luck to get the most entangled. For tag he know 
there might be some mixture of unlucky w at the 


bottom of such Fracas—for, to s ak the truth, Yor- 
ick had an invincible dislike an opposition in his 
nature to gravity not to gravity as auch for 0 
gravity was Wanted, he would be the r most grave 

serious of mortal men for days and weeks together __ 


but he was an enemy to the affectation of it, and de- 


clared open War against it, only as it appeared a, cloak. 


for ignorance, or for folly; and then, whenever it t tell 
in his way, however sheltered and protected, he gel- 


dom gave it much quarter. % Sometimes in 


his Wild way of talking, he would say that gravity Was 
an arrant scoundrel; aud he wouid add —of the m ost 
dangerous kind too, — because a {9 #2 0 

verily believed more honest, well-meaning people 


were bubbled out of their goods and money by it it in 


one twelvemonth, than by pocket-picking and. sbop- 
lifting i in seven, In the naked temper which a merry 
heart discovered, be would say, There was no danger 
but to itself: en the very essence of gravity 
was design, and consequently deceit ;—t was a taught 
trick to gain credit of the world for more sense a 


knowledge than a man was worth; and that, with all 


its pretensions,—it was no better, but, dften worsc, 
| thin what a French wit had long ago defined it, —viz. 
A mysterious carriage of the body to cover the defects of 
the mind ;—which definition of gravity, Yorick, with 
great imprudence, would say deserved to be wrote in 
letters of gold. _ « But in plain truth, he Was 


and that be 


2 — 1 ws 6 wwe: a. 2: 2 8 . 


nme d Ao Lo 29 


LAURENCE STERNE, - xxi 


a man * and unpractised in the world, 
and was altogether as indiscreet and foolish on every 
other subject of discourse where policy it wont to 
inipress- restraint. Vorick had no impression but 
one, and that was what arose from the nature of the 
deed spoken of; which impression he would usually 
translate into plain English without any periphrasis,— 

and too oft without much distinction of either per- 
sonage, time, or place; —80 that when mention was 
made of a pitiful or an ungenerous proceeding, he 
never gave himself a moment's time to reflect who 


Was the hero of the piece—what his station or how 


fat he had power to hurt him hereafter ;—but if it was 
a dirty action, - without more ado,—The man was a 
dirty fellow—and so on :—and as his comments had 
usually the ill fate to be terminated either in a bon mot, 
or to be enlivened throughout with some drollery or 
humour of expression, it gave wings to Vorick's in- 
discretion. In a word, tho' he never sought, yet, at 2 
the dame time, as he seldom shunn'd occasions of say- 
ing what came uppermost, and without much cere- 
mony,—he had but too many temptations in life, of 
Scattering his wit and his humour, —his gibes and his 
jests ce him they were not lost for want of 
gathering. 7 Ins February 1768, Mr. Sterne 
began to perceive the approaches of death; and, after 
a short struggle with his disorder, his debilitated 
and worn-out frame submitted to fate on the 18th 
day of March, 1768, at his lodgings in Bond- 
street, in the ke manner exactly as he lived, the 
same indifferent careless creature; not appearing the 
least affected with his situation. He was indeed 


eminently possessed of that sweet pliability of spirit, 
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that can dt once surrender self 10 illusion, which 
cheat Expectation and Sorrow of their weary mom - 
ents!—long—long since (said he) had ye numbered 
out my days, had I not trode 80 great a part of them 
upon this enghanted. ground: when my way is too 
rough for. my feet, or too steep for my strength, 1, get 
off it, to some smooth velvet path Which Fancy, has 
scattered_ over with roze-buds of-delights 1 and having 


taken a few turns in it, come back strengthened and 


refreshed. He was buried privately in a new bury- 
ing ground belonging to the parich of St. George's 
Hanover-square, on the aad of the same month, at 
twelve o' clock at noon, attended only by two geatle- 


men in a mourning-cogch, no bell tolling, His warks 


abound with mysteriousness and indelicacy yet their 
moral, sentimental, satitical, and pathetic parts -wall 


continue a” public, 2 lasting monument, and remain 


immortal, When those of Rabelais and Cervantes: arc 


forgotten their characters were drawn, from the par- 


_ ticular genius of the times, but Sterne drew his from 
natufe. About the time of Sterne's exit the 


Monthly Reviewers had sent part of their criticism 


on the Sentimental Journey, (the last of bis works) to 
press; in the continuation, of their remarks, April 
1768, (perhaps in some measure to mitigate the sever- 
ity and illiberality of their censures bestowed on most 


of Sterne's works, and perhaps reflecting that the 


world, in defiance of a literary tribunal, had decided 
very differently) make the following beautiful and 


affecting reflections. ** * Alas, poor Yorick | a fellow 


of infinite jest; of most excellent fancy; where are 
your gibes now? your gambols ? your songs? your 
flashes of merriment that were wont to set the table 
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in a roar N poor Yorick! little did we imagine, while 
lately indulging the play of fancy, in a revjew of thy 
Sentinitntal Journey, that thou wert then getting out on 
thy last journey, to that far country from Whose bourn 


no traveller returns! Little did we think that in those 


very moments, 40 pleabing to us, thou, thyself, vert 
expiritig on the bed of mortal pain, — breathing out 


thy once mirthful soul, and resigning all thy jocund 
faculties to the rutkless ty rant with whom" ert it 10 
Ie sT Ine: —alas, poor Vorick!“ Remarking that a 


Indicrous hiatus ends the Sentimental Journey, the 
Reviewers add, „Which the whimsical writer had 
scarcely closed, before the fatal hiatus of Dz xTH put 
at once a final period to the ramblings and the writ- 


ing of the inimitable Laurence Sterne; to whom we 


must row bid an eternal adieu !—PFarewell, then, ad- 
mirable Yorick! Be thy wit, thy benevolence, and 
every blameless port of thy life and thy works, york 
bered : but, on the imperfections of both, may 

recotding angel drop a tear, and blot them out for 


ever!“ A monument very unworthy of his 
memory has been since erected, on . the follow - 
ing W are inscribed. K 
4 „Near to this place lies | % 
apes bs the Body of ' 
8 THE REVEREND LAURENCE STERNE, M. A. 
Died September 1gth, 1768, N © 
| aged 53 years. e 


« 4h ! molliter ona quiescant.” 


« If a sound head, warm heart, and breast humane, 
unsullied worth, and soul without a stain : 

if mental powers could ever justly claim 

the well-won tribute of immortal fame, 


It is scarcely necessary to observe that this date is erroneous. 
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Sterne was the man, who with gigantic stride 
mow'd down luxuriant follies far and wide. 
Yet what, tho“ keenest knowledge of mankind, 
unseal'd to him the springs that move the mind; 
. What did it cost him ? ridicul'd, abus d, : 
by fools insul ted, and by prudes accus'd. 
In his, mild reader, view thy future fate, 
like him despize what 't were a ain to hate. 


% This monumental stone was erected by two | 


brother masons; for altho' he, did not live to be a 
member of their society, yet as his alli-ncomparable 
performances (evidently prove him to have acted by 
rule and square, they rejoice in this opportunity of 
perpetuating his * and irreproachable character to 
after ages. V. & S.““ 


: 
Garrick, Who ws the intimate friend and e 
of Sterne, rote the following epitaph for him. 
Shall pride a heap of sculptur'd matble raise, 
dome worthless, unmourn'd titled ſool to praise; 


and shall we not by one poor gtave-stone learn, 
where Genius, Wit, and Hamour sleep with Sterne * 


? 


Some drivelling poetaster wrote the following 
couplet on the Death of Yorick. 


« Wit, Humour, Genius badst thou, all agree; 
one grain of Wisdom had been worth the three.” 


An able retaliation, however, reg arg appeared, 
which we shall now give. 


To the Author of the above lines, on the death of Mr. 
Yorick. kt | - 


« $0 |—this is Wisdom—to insvlt the dead;  - 
heap fancied crimes upon a mortal's head: 

well—be it so—such wisdom—and such art 

shall never—never shall approach my heart; 
whatever Yorick's lot, in whate'er state, 2h 

1's gladly risk it in the hour of ſate. 
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unto Corguption—tbou ab boy my father | | oy 
as . 5 — Dan angel $ lot, 223 N 
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— . mine 
to blot 7 xa ob reach the throne divine oh 
Yorick, f; well | 257 dwell around thy N 
—— ae from a fri end unknown. 


In buman breasts, while he has achiim, 


aut! 


_ 04/3 yde boot nomiunltenhancethy un f 


s od oTohyli degevolence eat b heart expand, ROUT 1.10 14 


214 itbfal Trim confess the mazter's hand. 
l edge — tear 2 the Monk you gave; 


(4, —— eo ag, , 
he Ss "Bu authors" of considerable talents and re- 
speptability, 5 Betow' infinite labour in making 


| discoveries of Similarities, and imitations, and pla- 


ganb hte, endeavonring to tumble headlong the fair and 
elegant Tifctforis bf another's popularity, and who 


vauntingly "Wotlk bse therefrom, to their own mem- 


ory, obelisks; $f "ternal "fame. But the credit 0 
be acquired by, auch means is precarious. To an au- 
thor who, has impressed on our minds indeliable prin- 
Fir ples of refined morality, sensibility, sympathy, hu- 
manity, and tenderness, and who has occasionally ex- 
hilerated our Ipitits by the sportive sallies of genuine 
humour aud wit, we can never become indifferent. 
Cdmpared With these pleasures, and these advantages, 
we reflect on the fast id ĩiousness of depreciation, nar- 
row criticism and far-fetched comparison, with in- 
difference or dislike. We think these remarks are not 
wholly inapplicable. u o recent attacks on the 
celebrity of Serie,” 


* Vide raus ey. f R See Sentimental Journey. 
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HI. was one evening sitting at his supper, 
when the landlord of a little inn in the village came 
into the parlour with an empty phial in his hand, to 
beg a glass or two of sack: T' is for a poor gentleman, 
I think, of the army, said the landlord, who.has 
been taken ill at my house four days ago, and has 
never held up his head since, or had a desire to taste 
any thing till just now, that he has a fancy for a glass 
of sack and a thin toaat ;—1 think, said he, taking his 
hand from his forehead, it would comfort me.— _ 
If I could neither beg, borrow, or buy auch a thing, 
 —added the landlord, —I would almost steal it for 
the poor gentleman, he is 80 ill.—I hope in God he 
will still mend, continued he, —we are all of us con- 
cerned for him, | Thou art a good-natured 
soul, I will answer for thee, cried my uncle Toby, 
and thou shalt drink the poor gentleman's health in a 
glass of sack thyself,—and take a couple of bottles, 
with my service, and tell him he is heartily welcome 
to them, and to a dozen more if they will do him 
good. Tho" I am persuaded, said my uncle + 
Toby, as the landlord shut the door, he is a very com- 
passionate fellow, Trim,—yet I cannot help enter- 
taining a high opinion of his guest too; there must 
be something more than common in him, that in 30 
short a time, should win so much on the affections 
of his host :—And of his whole family, added the 


coporal, for they are all concerned for him——Step at- 
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ter . said my uncle Toby, — do Trim—and ask if 
he knows his name.— I have quite forgot it, 
truly, said the landlord, coming back into the par- 
. Jour with the corporal;—but I can ask his son again. 
—Has he a son with him then? said my uncle Toby. — 
A boy, replied the landlord; of about eleven or twelve 
years of age ;—but the poor creature has tasted almost 
as little as his father ;—he does nothing but mourn 
and: lament for him night and day :—be has not atir= 
red from the bed-zide these two days. To 
uncle Toby laid down his knife and fork, and thrust 
kis plate from before him, as the landlord gave him 
the account; and Prim, without being ordered, took 
it away without shying one word, and in a few mig- 
utes after brought him his pipe 2nd tobacco. 
—Sty in the room a little, aid my uncle Toby. 
Trim said my uncle Toby, eftef he had lighted his 
pipe and zmoked about a a whiffs.—Trim came 
in front of his master and made his bow ;—my uncle 
Toby smoked on and said no more.— Corporal! said 
my uncle Toby. — The corporal made bis bow. My 
uncle Toby proceeded no farther, but finished his 
pipe. Trim! said my uncle Toby, I have a 
project in my head, as it is a bad night, of wrapping 
myself up warm in my roquelaure, und paying a visit 
to this poor gentleman,—Your honour's roquelaure, 
replied the corporal, has not once been had on, since 
the night before your honour received your wound, 
when we mounted guard in the trenches before the 
gate at St. Nicholas; and besides it is 30 cold and 
rainy a night, that what with the roquelaure, and 
what with the weather, *t will be enough to give your 
Honour your death, and bring on your honour's tor- 
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ment e 1 fear ee, replied my uncle To- 
by, but I am not at rest in my mind, Trim, since the 
account the landlord has given-me.—I wish I had 
not known so much of this affair, - added my uncle 
Toby,—or that I had known more of it :=-how shall 
we manage it? — Leave it, an' please your honour, to 
me, quoth the corporal;—1 ll take my hat and stick 
and go to the house and reconnoitre, and act accord- 
ingly; and 1 will bring your honour a full account 
in an-hour.—Thou halt go, Trim, said my uncle To- 
by, and here's a shilling for thee to, drink with his 
zervant. I shall get it all out of him, said the corpor- 
al, shutting the door. My uncle Toby filled 
his second pipe; and had it not been, that he now 
and then wandered from the point, with considering, 
whether it was not full as well to have the curtain of 
the tenaile a straight line, a8 a crooked one, —he 
might be said to have thought of nothing else but 
poor Le Fevre and his boy the whole time he amo 
ed it. It was not till my uncle Toby h 
knocked the ashes out of his third pipe, that corporal 
Trim returned from the inn, and gave him the fol- 
lowing account. I despaired at first, said the 
corporal of being able to bring back to your honour 
any kind Of intelligence concerning the poor sick 
lieutenant.—Is he in the army then? said my uncle 
Toby. —He js, said the corporal.— And in what regi- 
ment? said my uncle Toby.—I Il tell your honour, 
replied the corporal, every thing straight forwards, as 
I learnt it.— Then, Trim, III fill another pipe, said 
my uncle Toby, and not interrupt thee till thou hast 
done; 80 sit down at thy ease, Trim, in the window- 
eat, and begin thy story again. The corporal made 
c 3 | 
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could speak it Four honour ts good — and having 
done that, he set down, as he was ordered, —and be- 
gan the story to my uncle Toby over again, in ptetty 
near the same words. I despaired at first, 8aid 
the corporal; of being able to bring back any intel - 
ligence to your honour, about the licutenant and his 
son: for When I asked where his servant was, from 
whom I made myself zure of knowing every thing 


which was proper to be asked. That's a right dis- 


tinction, Trim, said my uncle Toby .—1 was answered, 
an' please your bonour, that he had no servant with 
him ;—that be had come to the inn with hired horses, 
which, on finding himself unable to proceed, (to join 
I euppose, the regiment) he had dizmizeed the morn- 
ing after he came. If I get better, my dear, said he, 
as he gave his purse to his 80 to pay the man, e 
can hire horses from bence.— But, alas! the poor gen- 


tleman will never get from hence, said the landlady 


to me, for I heard the death- watch all night long ;— 
and when he dies, the youth, his son, will certainly 
die wich him; for he is broken-hearted already, 

I Was hearing this account, continued the corporal, 


When the youth came into the kitchen, to order the 


thin toast the landlord spoke of ;—but Þ will do it. 
for my father myself, said the youth.—Pray let me 
save you the trouble, young gentleman, said I, taking 
up a fork for that purpose, and offering him my 
chair to sit down upon by the fire} whilst I did it.— 
I believe, sir, said he, very modestly, 1 can please 
him best myself.—I am sure, said I, bis honour will 


not like the toast the worse for being toasted by an 
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Toby,—he bas been bred up from au infant in the 
army, and the name of a soldier, Trim, sounded in 
bis ears like the name of a friend ;—1 wish 1 had him 
here. II never in the longest march, said 
the corporal, had $0 great a mind to my dinner, as I 
had to cry with him for company: — What could be 
the matter withi me, an' please your hanour? Nothing 
in the world, Trim, said my uncle Toby, blowing 
his nose, but that thou art a good natured fellow. 
When I gave him the toast, continued the corporal, 
I thought it was proper to tell him I was Captain 
Shandy's servant, and that your honour (tho' a 8tang- 
er) Was extremely concerned for his father; — and that 


if chere Was any thing in your house or cel lar (and 


thou mightest have added my purse too, said my un- 


cle Toby) — he was heartily welcome to it: — he made 
a very low bow, (which was meant to your honour) 
but no answer, —for his heart was full—so he went 
up stairs with the toast;—LI warrant you, my dear, 


said I, as I opened the kitchen door, your father will 
be well again. Mr. Yorick's curate was smoking a 


pipe by the kitchen fire, — but said not a word good, 
or bad, to comfort the youth.—1 thought it wrong, 
added the corporal. —1- think so too, said my uncle 


Toby. When the lieutenant had taken his 
glass of sack and toast, he felt himself a little revived, 


and sent down into the kitchen to let me know, that 


in about ten minutes he should be glad if I would 
step up stairs. believe, said the landlord, he is go- 
ing to say his prayers, —for there was a book laid up- 
on the chair by his bed-side, and as I shut the door, 


Ia bis von take up g cuhion.— I thought, 
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3aid the curate, that you gentleman of the army, Mr. 
Trim, never said your prayers at all.— I heard the 
poor gentleman say his prayers last night, said the 
landlady, very devoutly, and with my own ears, or 
I could not have believed it. Are you sure of it, re- 
plied the curate.—A soldier, an' please your rever- 
ence, said I, prays as often (of his own accord) as a 
parson ;—and when he is fighting for his king, and 
for his own life, and for his honour too, he has the 
most reason, to pray to God, of any one in the, whole 
world.—'T was well said of thee, Trim, said my un- 
cle Toby.—But when a soldier, said I, an' please your 
reverence, has been standing for twelve hours together 
in the trenches, up. to his knees in cold water, —or 
engaged, said I, for months together in long and 
dangerous marches ;—harraszed, perhaps, in his rear 
to-day;—harrassing others to-morrow ; — detached 
here;—countermanded there;—resting this night out 
upon his arms;—beat up in his shirt the next ;—be- 
numbed in his joints ;—perhaps without straw in his 
tent to kneel upon;—must say his prayers how and 
when he cav.—I believe, said I,—for I was piqued, 
quoth the corporal, for the reputation of the army, I 
believe, an* please your reverence, $aid I, that when 
a soldier gets time to pray, he prays as heartily as a 
parson,—tho' not with all his fuss and hypocrisy.— 
Thou should'st not have said that, Trim, said my un- 
cle Toby. — for God only knows Who is a hypocrite, 
and who is not :—at the great and general review of 
us all, corporal, at the day of Judgment (and not till 
then)—it will be scen who have done their duties in 
this world, and who have not; and we shall be ad- 
vanced, Trim, accordingly.—I hope we shall, said 


ere 
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Trim. lt is in the «ctipture, sid my uncle Toby; 
and 1 will shew it thee to-morrow — in the mean 
time, we may depend upon it, Trim, ſor our com- 
fort, zaid my uncle Toby, that God Almighty is 30 


| good and just à governor of the world, that if we have 


but done our duties in it, —it will never be inquired 
into whether we have done them in a red coat or a 
black one.—1 hope not, said the corporal :—butgo a 
Trim, said my uncle Toby, with thy story. | 
When 1 went up, continued the corporal, into the 
lieatenant's room, which T did not do till the expira- 
tion of the ten minutes, —he was lying in his bed 
with his head raised upon his hand, with his elbow 
upon the pillow, and a clean white dete handker- 
chief beside it. The youth Was just s:00ping down to 
take up the cushion, upon which I supposed he had 
been kneeling.—The book was laid-upon the bed, 
and as he rose, in taking up the cushion with one 
hand, he feached out his other to take it away at the 
same time. Let it remain there, my dear, said the 
lieutenant. He did not offer to speak to me, 
till T had walked up close to his bed-side:—If yo 
are Captain Shand y's servant, said he, you must pre. 
sent my thanks to your master, with my little boy's 
thanks along with them, for his courtesy to me: if 
he was of Leven“ said the lieutenant.— 1 told him 


| your honour was—then, said he, I served three cam- 


aigns with him in Flanders, and remember him. 
2 'tis most likely, a8 1 had not the honour of any 
acquaintance with him, that he knows nothing of me. 
—You will tell him, however, that the person his 
good-Nature has laid under obligations to him, is one 


Le Fevre, a lieutenant in Angus's—but he knows me 0 
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not, —said he, a second time, musing :—possibly he 
may my story—added he—pray tell the captain, I 
was the ensign at Breda, whose wife was most unfor- 
tunately killed with a musket shot, as she lay in my 
arms in my tent.— I remember the story, an' please 
- your honour, said I very well. Do you $0? said he, 
wiping his eyes with his handkerchief,—then well 
may 1,—In saying this, he drew a little ring out of 
his bosom, which seemed tied with a black ribband 
about his neck, and kissed it twice, Here, Billy, 
8aid he—the boy flew across the room to the bed-side, 
and falling down upon his knee, took the ring in his 
hand, and kissed it too, then kissed his father, and 


zat down upon the bed and wept, 1 wich, 
aid my uncle Toby, with a a deep 8gh,—I wish, 
Trim, I was asleep, Your honour, replied 


the corporal, is too much congeryed ;—shall T pour 
your honour out a glass of sack to your pipe ?—Do, 
Trim, said my uncle Toby. 1 remember, 
said my uncle Toby, sighing again, the story of the 
ensign and his wife, with a circumstance his modesty 
omitted: and particularly well, that, he, as well-as 
she, on some account or other {I forgot What), was 
universally pitied by the whole regiment but finish 
the story thou art on: T is finished already, said 
the corporal, —for I could stay no longer, 0 wished 
his honour a good night; young Le Fevre rose from 
off the bed and sa me to the bottom of the stairs 
and as we went down together, tald me, they. had 
come from Ireland, and were on their route to join 
the regiment in Flanders. —But, alas! said the corpor- 
al,—the licutenant's last day's march is over. Then 
| what is to become of his poor boy 2 * my uncle 
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Toby. | It was to my uncle Toby's eternal 


bee ne I tell it only for the sake of those who, 
when cooped in betwixt a natural and a positive law, 
know not for their souls Which way in the world to 
turn themselves that notwithstanding my uncle To- 
by was warmly engaged at that time in carrying on 
the siege of Dendermond, parallel with the allies, who 
pressed their's on 80: vigorously, that they scarcely al- 
lowed him time to get his dinner—that nevertheless 
he gave up Dendermond, tho* he had already made a 
lodgement upon the counterscarp ;—and bent his 
whole thoughts towards the private distresses at the 
inn; and, except that he ordered the garden-gate to 
be bolted up, by which he might be said to have turn- 
ed the siege of Dendermond into a blockade—he left 
Dendermond to itself,—to be relieved or not by the 
French king, as the French king thought good; and 
only considered how he himself should relieve the 
poor lieutenant and his son. — That kind 
Being, who is a friend to the friendless, shall recom- 
peace thee for this, Thou hast left this mat - 
ter short, said my uncle Toby to the corporal, as he 
was putting him to bed, —and I will tell thee in what, 
Trim,—In the first place, when thou madest an offer 
of my services to Le Fevre,—as sickness and travel- 
ling are both expensive, and thou knewest he was but 
a poor lieutenant, with a son to subsist as well as him- 
self out of his pay,—that thou didst not make an of- 
fer to him of my purse; because, had he stood in 
need, thou knowest, Trim, he had been as welcome 
to it as myself.— Your honour knows, said the cor- 
poral, I had no orders :—True, quoth my uncle To- 
by, thou didst very right, Trim, as a soldier, — but 
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He will march, 39d my uncle T 20%; Fig 
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gr Dong f. 291d. the corporal, F. gte 
' to, his; grave.:—He "ball DELTA 
i marching the kk das 4 0 


Without adyancing T e all, march 
regiment, —He ung Rand 3 said e 
&hall be supported nid my uocle Toby. Hel drop at 
last, gd the corporal, aud what will bgm, gf. bis 
Nene 7 ce dn feder, rin 
welke d dg hat YS gn h nid. 
aining chi „point, the P9297 pul wall gig, 
hall nat. die, by, God, cried my uncle Toby, 0 9 


Fhangery, with, the, gesch, blush'd as, he. e, it. in a 
ad the. Recording, Auge), 25 he wrote, it. dawn Yorr 
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porel to go early in the morning for a physician, —he 
went to bed, and fell asleep. The sun looked 


bright the morning after, to every eye in the village 


but Le Fevre's and his afflicted son's; the hand of 
death press'd heavy upon his eye-lids, —and hardly 
could the wheel at the cistern turn round its circle,— 
when my uncle Toby, who had rose up an hour be- 
fore his wonted time, entered the lieutenant's room, 
and without preface, or apology, sat himself down 
upon the chair by the bed-side, and independently of 
all modes and customs, opened the curtain in the man- 
ner an old friend and brother officer would have done 
e asked him how he did, —how he had rested in 
the night, —what was his complaint, —where was his 
pain,—and what he could do to help him :—and with- 
out giving him time to answer any one of the en- 
quiries; went on and told him of the little plan Which 
he had been concerting with the corporal the night 
before for him.— — You shall go home direct- 
ly, Le Fevre, said my uncle Toby, to my house,—and 
we'll send for a doctor to zee what's the matter 
and well have an apothecary,—and the corporalshall 
be your nurse,—and I Il be your servant, Le Fevre. 
There was a frankness in my uncle Toby, —not the 
effect of Tamiliarity, but the cause of it,—which let 
you at once into his soul, and shewed you the good- 
ness of his nature; to this there was something in his 
looks, and voice, and manner, zuperadded, which 
eternally beckoned to the unfortunate to come and 
take shelter under him; s0o that before my uncle To- 
by had half finished the kind offers he was making to 


the father, had the son insensibly pressed up close to 


his knoey/and-had taken bold of the hie of his 
d "I 
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coat, and Wes pulling it towards bim. The blood 
and spirits of Le Fevre, which were waxing, cold and 
slow within him, and were retreating to che last cita- 
del, the heart, —rrallied back — the film ſorsook his 
eyes for a moment, —he looked up wWistfully in my 
uncle Toby's face—then cast a. look upon bis boy,— 
and that ligament, ſine as it Was, -Was never broken. 
Nature instantly ebb'd,again—fhe, fim .return'd, zo 
its place, —the pulse fluttered—$topp'd—-went on. 
ihrobb d stopp ꝰd again—moved—stopp'd—shall I 
AGUA No. WIS S617 eee a tt bb goin sy 


| THI 50 hs 


ane deen THE Moxx, % 10907 S 
u 9 * 4 at Calais. 25 7 TIC 170 Sx »Þ 1. 101 


Nr ban 143 

e . these . when a 
phor wonk of: the arder of St. Francis came into the 
room to beg something for his conven. The 
moment I cast my eyes upon him, I -was'predetery 
mined&not to give him a single sous; and accord ingly: 
put my purse into my pocket buttoned it up et 
myself little more upon my centre, and advanced 
up gravely to bim: there was sometbing, I feary for+ 
bidding in my look: I have his figure this / moment 
before my eee was that in it which 
deserved better. The monk, as I jadged ſrom 
the bieak eee a few scattered white hairs 
upon his temples, being all that remained of it, might 
he about scventy but flom his eyes and that sort of 


of fire vchich Was in them, hich stemed mote tem- 


pered by courtesy than years, could be nomore than 
sixty. Truth * * 
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zixty-five; and the general air of his countenance; not- 
withitanding something seemed to have been planting 
wrinkles in it before their time, agreed to the aecdunt. 
It was one of those heads) which Gufdo hab often 
painted -mild pale penet rating free from all com- 
moti- place ideas of fat contented ignorence locking 
downwards upon the earth it lobked forwards; but 
looked as if it lboked at something Beyond this world: 
How one of his order cnme by it, ' Heaveh above*who 
let it fall upon A monk's shoulders, best knows: but 
it would have suited a bramin, and had I met it up- 
on the plains of Indostan, I had reverenced it. 
The rest of his outline may be given in a few strokes ;; 
one might put it into the bandsſof any one to design, 
for it was neither elegant, or otherwise, but as charac- 
ter and expression made it so: it was a thin, spart 
form; something above the common size, if it lost not 
the distisctton by # bend forwards in the figure but 
Wass the attitude of intresty j and as It now stands 
progented to my imaginetion, it gained” more thin it 
lou by te When he Rad entered the room 
three 7paces he stood still; and laying His left hand 
upon his bresst f(alslender white staff With which he 
joarneyed being in his right) when I had advanced olose 
up to him, he introduced himself with the little story 
6f the wants of his convent; and the poverty of his 


order-and did- it With so simple a grate Land such 
aun ro deprecatlon was there in the whole catt f 


his took und figure I was bewitched not to hive 
beer st ruck With it. — A better reason was; 1 pre. 
determined not to give him a single sous lt is 


with which he had-coneluded his iddressLit is 


true, dai H preplying to à cast ard with * wc 
very 
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but the charity of the world, the stock of Which, | 
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true—and Heaven be theit rezource-who have nv bther 


fear; is no way suficient for the many great" tluims 
which are tourly made upon it As I pros 
nounced” the words great claims, he gave a slight 
glance with his eye downwards upon the sleeve of his 
tunic—1 felt the full force of the appeal.—1 acknow- 
ledge it; said Tz coarse habit, and that but once in 
three years, with meagre diet ere no great matten: 
and che true point of pity is, as they can be ern iu 
the world with #6 little industry; that your order 
should ish to proeure them by press ing upom a fund '' 
Which is the property of the lame, the blind, the agel, 
and the infirm<-tht captive, who lies down counting 
oel and over bgain the days of hie efflictions, lan 
guishes also for hig hate of it; and bad yen been of 


the order of mercy; instead of the order of 81 Fetneis, fen 


poor as I am, continued I, pointing st my portant fe 
teau, full cheerfully should it have been opened te YH 
you: for the ransom of the unfortenate/ The monk '' 0 
made men ho- But of all others, resumed 1;\thewns In 
fortunate of our ]), country, surely have the -__ 
rights; and I heve left theusends in distress upon our: | 
owt. shore —— 
head—45* much 88 to say, No doubt there is mizety | 
enough in every votner of the world, as well as with- 
in our conwent. But we distinguisb, seid IL, laying, 
my hand upon the sleeve of his tunic, in icturn for hi- 
appeal -e dieringuish, my good father! betwixt, i/ 
those D Wiel only to eat the bread: of their own la- 
boury und those Who eat the bread of other people, 
and have no other plan in life, but to get through at: . 
in eloth and ignorabce, r dle lone f Gd. Tbe 
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ment passed, across his cheeks bus could nottatry.— Na- 


ture sesmed to, have done With, her resentments in- 
hime he shewed none — but detting his staſſ fall wither 
in is arm, he pressed both his beods:with resigustian- 
upon his breast, and tetired. o eu ew acnrmy 
ono un ann ter nocli 
The god old. monk was Within ei paces of ue, 26 
the idea oft him crossed my mind and was advance |: 
ing uad us; a little out of the line, as ifr uncertaina . 
whether he should break ia upon us or no. Het p 
ped, however, as soon as he came up to uf Withar 
world:of-frankness; and having born snuff-box zin 
his hand, he presented it open tomns. A Tousball teste 
mingerSaide I. hulling out my box (Which Was ass. 
tortoise one) and putting it into his hand. Ti’ 
excellent, said the monk Then do me the fay ou,ỹſm 
repligds to of the box and all, and when yon take , 
2 pipch-out.of it, sometimes tecollect it was the acc 
offering of a man MN once used you, unkindly, but. 
not. rom his heart. nd The poor monk blushed, 
as vad as scarlet. Mon Dien I said he pressing his. 
handa together—you; never used me unkindiy. -I 
sbould think, zaid the lady, ha is not likely > Jew 
blusbed in. my turn : but from what: movements. 1 
leave tothe fe who feel to analyse se me, mad 
am, replied I—I treated him most unk indlyae and 
from no provocation. It is impossihle, said the Ladytsy in 
My God l cried the monk, with a warmth of ajꝭ,‚ç n 
tion which seemed not to belong to him the faulꝭ π 
in me, and in the indiscretion of my zeal, The lady 4 
opposed it, and I joined with her. in maintaining. t 


was impossible that a r 50 regulated as, his could. 
a3 
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gie oſfence to any. I knew not that conten- 
tion could be — — and pleasurable a 
thing to the neryes/as I then felt it. We remained 
silent without any sensation of that foolish pain which 
takes place, When in such a circle you look-for ten 
+ minutes in one another's faces without saying a word. 
Whilst this lasted, the monk rubbed bis horn box up- 
wott the sleeve af his tunic and as son 38 it had ac- 
= quifed à little air of btightness by the friction Ihe 


4 made u low bow; and said, it wis too late t 


1 whether it was the weak ness or goodness of ' our tem- 
pen which had involved us in this contest but be it 
a5: would he begged we might exchange boxes. 
AIs eayiug this, he presented his to me with one hend, 
— from me in the other and having 
ckined/it—withq stream of good nature in bis eyes, 
_— it into his bocom—agd took his leave. 
T feel a damp upon m 
: — my last return through Calais, on enquſeing 


9 Lorenzo; it heard he that been dead near 


- three months, and was buried, not in his conventg but, 
. - .aecording to bis desire in & little ceinetry' belonging 
th ity about two leagues off : I had a strong desbre to 
de where they: had laid him when, on pulling out 
— has} 28 I sat by his grate, and pluck- 
ding ainettle or two at the head of it) which hat no 
de business to grow there, they al! struck together 30 
i fomibly upon my affections; that I burt into #flivod of 
tens -=hat Lem as wende bs woman; and: Hbeg the 
0 world not -t mile, but pity m. 0927 
»4 Yo id die 3) bel.... tt vor nnnet 
hos ig 220mle #f noqy 251v1-4 eV zud bas 
hm oe Au it baroayilsb goil g r yet, 


vepiriis a I am going to add, 
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hey were the sweetest notes IL everheardt and 

I instantly let down the foregluas to hear them more 
distiactlyn Ts. Marie; dai the posti lion, 'obverv- 
ing d Was listening poor Maria, continued he (lean- 
Ang bis body on one ide to let me see her, for he Was 
ines line betwixt/us),, is sitting upon a bank playing 
ber ves pers upon her pipe with her little gost beside 

„ beteten Dhie young fellow uttered this with an 
— accent and a lock 20 perfectly in tune ton feeling 
+ heat; that IJ instantly made 2 vow I Would give him a 
four and twenty sous piece hen i arrived at Moulines. 
% And whoris poor Maria ?icid 17 Phelove 

and pity: of all the villagers around ust said the pos- 
bh lon: itiis hut three years ange that the sun did not 

c hine upon 80 fair, 0 quick-witted and amiable a 
mid and better fate did Maria desetve than to have 
+ her-benns fot hidden by the intrigues of the curtme of 

dhe parieh)awho published them. Hes 

going on, When Maria, who had made a short pause; 
put the pipe to her mouth and began the air again 
thy Were the game notes; yet were ten times ster. 

At is theſtvening service to the Virgin, said the young 

„ men- but who has taught her to play it—or bew! she 

| [ame by her pipe, no one knows x we think that heav- 

»d3 en {has assisted ber in both; for ever price sbe has 

been unsettled in her mind, it. zeems her on eonso- 
lation—sbe has neves. once had the pipe out of her 
hand, but plays that service upon it almost night and 
day. The postillion delivered this with a0 mnch 
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nber berf⸗eiwept unt ber hair hung loose, which 


before Vis twisted within a silken net. She had supeg 


added-likt wise to ber jacket; © pale green ribbend, 
Which fen rss her shoulder to the Waist; at the 


end of Which hung ber pipe Her goat had beem as 


faithless #8 her lover; and she had obtained a little dog 
in lieu of him which «he had · kept tled by a stiing to 
her girdle: 0 Þ looked at her dog, she die H te w- 
aids her with the strimg . Thou halt not leuve mei 
SyWio;' wid ther” 1 looked im Mariam eyes, and ta 
ne web thinking more of her father than of het of 
of her Herle gest: for as he uttered them the tears 
triekled down Her check: 1 st down else 
by her; and Moetie let me wipe them: away as' they” 
fell a Athen cteeped it in my 
ownm<ahd> chen in her“. -and then in inine-.aont 
then I'ivig”®her'y Ggain and, b did it, I feh suẽ,j, 
undeserrhable emotions within me; av Lam ene could 
not Be accoumedifor-from/ any combinations of m 


2 ter and mbtion. 401 4 am post w/ have 4 sou; 


not can ul“ the books with which prateriatives have 
| gray exp hear Ia" ever convinde mo of the edntrery: 

When Mari had come à little to herself, ILasEhed 
her-if she remembered à pale thin person of a mum, 
who had kat ou betwixt her- und her gost about 
td yeris before? She said sbe wis unxettl ed much ar 
that time, but remember id it on two accounts that 


Mes she vn, she sa the persbn pitied her; andivext | 
that her goat had stolen his handkerchief, and she - had 


beatew Hm for the theft --Asbe had washed it she sid, 
in the broolc and kept it ever since in her pocket to 
rectote it to him in case she should ever see him again; 


which; abe bdded, he had helf promised ber. As abe 
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pocket to let me age, it 3; che had folded ,it up neatly 
ih chuple of vine leaves, tied round With. a tend ril 
won opening it, I saw] ¾＋rn 8 marked on one of the 
corners. „She had since chat, she told me, atray- 
ed as fan as Rome, and walked round St. Peter's once 
— and. returned back -that she found her way, alone 
across the Appenines- had travelled over; all Lom- 
bardy without money and through; thei flinty roads 
of Savoy without shoes -how she had borne it, and 
bow, she had been suppoſted, she could gt tell but 
Go tempers the wind, said Maria, tothe horn lamb. 
Shoa indeed and to ihe· quick, cid IL; and wast 
thou inmy-owndand, where I; have 2 cottage, I would. 
take thee to it and shelter thee: thou 4hauldext-oat of 
my on bread, and drink. of my own-eup.--I would, 
be kind to thy 'Sylvio---in all thy weakussses and 
wandezings I would seek after thee. and. bring thee 
bank hen the sun went down I would: say may. 
prayers; and When Lhad done, thou sbouldest pley 
thy evehing song upon thy pipe; nor would the in- 
cense of, ay: saeriſice be worse accepted fot entering 
heaven along with that of a broken heart 
Nature melted within me, es I uttered this ʒ and Maria 
observing as & took out my handkerchief, that it was 
steepꝰd too much; already to be of use, would needs 
go wash it in the stream. And where will yaw dry 
it; Naria P said 1-1 „ dry it in my boom, aaid 
che It will do me good. And is your heart 
stillso warm, Maria desaid J. Ltanched up- 
on the string on which hung all her sorrowe--she 
looked with Wistful disorder for somestime in my 
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greetings in the market-place, yet whepivibmNwerwin 
the middle of this, Nepped- to take my last look 
and last farewell of Maria. Maris, tho” not 
tall, was nevertheless of the first order of fine forms 
affliction had touched hörn nh something that 
as scarce carthly---still she was feminine and 80 
HAAS theft tbout bet of this tu daſſt-ehes, 
8s ber for in womanß thhevbil@xiontres 
bebe orf but” Ef ber ee 64131 tals 
— or mite y we thoulw⸗ eie 1 
2 0 dan tap, tn tp nth — 
be — bs 1 dnugdf A oo ονοỹ , 
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rn jy og bee e angels, wy 
ahou was pony earthy; Fhy cup 
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over zb iy Aero wils thor) find the gall. of 
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van HH ο Hu SARL. Rübe 
de bus Intime ww 5H Toe yidns 20163 e a 
Abe, the bre pencil! d. I, Vun 
ee een eee powers, which pages the eie gt 
lee wih cher apd deadly. a colouring, The, wind 
raitserrified jy the, ghjects,abe has magnified 
nnd bleckenerls 1 xeduceahomto their proper $ize.apd 
but Ahe overlooks them, —'T is true, said IAN | 
-hepwporitionr+the;axtile is not an <xiþ yo; be, des- 
. its row ers—6up the, foret— 
une reed dhe doo —call — —.— eee 
and auppose!'t, is some tyrant of a distemperr rens 
of a mah—which- holds you in it—the evil yauihes, 
and you bear ihe ther half yeithout complaint. | | 


| + Aywatciterrapeed in the bey-day of this, aghileguy» 


 withea obe hich. I took to be that of a child, which 
— * could not get aut. -U looked. up 
the paczage, and seeing neither man, vom- 
uu nor child, 1 went out without further attention, | 
tn my ure back; through the pagzage, 1 heard the. 


e words tepested twice over ; and b , 
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get. aut eri can't get out, aid the Starling. yo 4% 
 4uutooddogking at the hid and to every person wiis 
cane Shrough che passage, it ran flutteriug to the und 
tawarde which they. approached, it, with dhe came 
mentation of its captivityee's. 1 cap't gat outs” reid 
the Starling od help. Thee lid , bet Liowib de 
thee out, cost what it wall ; 30 I 4urngd about the cage 
to get to the door; it was twisted aud double Wist⸗ 
ed 89. fact with; wire, there was, no getting it open 
without pulling the cage to pieces took both hands 
to it. The bird fle to the place where I was 
attempting his deliverance, and thrusting his head 
through the trellis, pressed his breast against it, as if 
impatient —f1 ſehr, pot cregture l said 1, I cannot 
get thee as, liert :-. No. , sid the Staclingr w- I 
can't. get out can't get ot. paid the Starlinge, . 


Iyow:l never bad my affecti ont moe tenderly. awake = 


ened : not do 1, remember an; ini dem in m life, 
Where the dissipated gpitiys, towhich my reason ha 
been à bubble, were co auddenly called home, 
Mechanical as, the notes were, yet 40 true in dune 
nature Wirt they chanted, chat in one momeut they 
* * all my, yvtematic reasonings on the Beile: 

1 beayily; walked up aairs, unsaꝶ ing every, ward 

seid com going down them. Witty, et Disguise 
ere wilt, still, slavery ! said I—till thou 
uh a iger Sranght! and tho“ thousands in all.ages 
haus heen made to drink. of thee, thou art, no less bit- 
deß on that account, .'T is thou, thrice sweet and gra- 
cin geddes (address iag myself to Liberty,) whom 
Min, public: or in private Worship, Whose taste is 
SAtjuluand.cver will be 40, till Nature hersalf shall 
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ara en ret — 
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can apt thy nowy mantle, 
or chymie power urs thy sceptre into) ronwavith 
ches to enile upon him as he eats) his crustꝗ chen 
i happi er than his monarch,” from whode: evurt Ou 
anexited Gracious Hesven | cried 1, nee ing d ].] 
upon the lum step but one in my Abcentuapraftit me 
dht heulth, thou g rest Beste er of it, und give me hit 
this fair godden s my companien end shower 
down thy mit fenf if it seem good! unto dhy divine 
providence,” upon those heade Which are ching for 
mod oo -en ov ane, ds ane 


aw 1 arotiw obely eee eee 
bead wad ue gun ml. .it Fat ae 


lies (210-264: 18936 Hg" goon 3176960 matic 
10089: i417, 1 by Ft "CAPTIVE 
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The bird in his cage pursüed me into my room? I 
eat den ele tory table, aud leaning my hend up- 
—— to myself the miteries 
8f confinctnentr” I wav in & right'frome for it; aid 50 
ge full cp e to my imügtusti on 1 
going tô begim With the milfions of my fellow-crea- 
dure born tb no inharitante but slavety; but finding, 
However sffectimg the pleture was; that I could not 
bring it near me, and that the multitude of sad 
HOW dd Dub dsttset e:. tos h Single 
_ and having fret chut Him ap inte) bis dungen 
looked through the twilight of hi grief dur 
eb take his picture?” 1 beberd his Body BYE 
winted away with long expectation att cotiffiſertieait, 
NI of vickwess of Wie Hahir TO Wis 
deferred. On leokiagntafer, 
1 — aud feverish® in thirty year che webt. 
ern Brerve had not once fanned his blood e had fren 
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2 . raus ses ats Sterne. 
n. 
nous, vonn, im ell that timemor had the in 
of-friend..or, k inaman breathed through: his latticos— | 
higichildreptc) zu bere my heart began 
bleed was: forced. to goi on with another gỹ,t 
of the pott. 6: Hei was sitting upon the! | 
grusd an a little stxaw,; in; thei fart heat corner: of 


big;dupgeen, (which was alternately hun chair and bed: 


his hend, and with a rusty nail he was etching ano 
day of misery to add tothe beap. As L darkened the: > 
little light he had, be lifted up 2 hopelest eye towards 
the door, then dsst it down — hack his head, abt 
_ on with his work of affliction:: I beard hiw ' 


in he turned his body to lay bis — 
— — . igave a deep eig 


Ia. —— — 
could pot sustein the picture af confinement which /- 
my, imagination had drawn. voto 262 ei: ö 
loi U ARIES On 2bnsd tu 014 qui w 
- Syaft 15d! ; divw teh ge odd 21h d—! would apvuseli 
+18) Dog: -— THE NEGRO' TRE!” 40" How Loni) 
- abatiqent uf ! le1oqncs: d se 1 bid 
When, Tom an} Elass, ben knee mretebedy 
the shop, there was no body. in it, but a poor negro 
girl, with a bunch of white feathers slightly tied to 
the end of a long cane, flapping. away flies—not kill- 
ing them. I is a pretty picture I 8aid.my uncle To- 
by—sbe had suffered persecution, Trim, and had 
learned merey— — be was good, an' please 
your honour, from nature as well as from bardships ; 
and there are circumstances in the atory of that poor 
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Trizzpind! seed wititer's eng; whek Ur 10 
hoo j ãm the humour they shall be told 5οαο Witte if! 
baut H om '5m0ryy far if Wakes purtl oh dt. 521d 
Than dogot forget, Frim, aid my uncle!Fgbyy 2 e 
A Nr ha 95d}?! an't please poilr! homer, Aid 
the e, (doubtingly9o 2! 5 26W (Am Horanytts! 
vertadgieotperad;cqumhy my uncle Toby, iu Hing ff © 
thavikenths but i suppe God would not I hind” 
wichaut une lany mute thawthes or D, ee 
vavkdobe putting ume sadby over the head 6f enotlst 7? 


quod ahexorporalh 1554 Weoultbery id m 
unge hy 2 Whyqthen, an' pleate yourthofouny ien 


blakewtach tobe use wore than 4 White nec 217 


1 can givexdo leasen, init mHνUE ele Toby. 10 %% 
Gelee corporal; abaleing his head Pte zune 
zhe- ham ore stal up for herbs er 


tharwerpthiog, Trim; quoth my uncle Toby}4-2whithy | 
rcobminends? hen protctigniand bet” brithrin — 


with her; t is the fortune of "war white e pitths 


whip'into our hands no exe it may be hereafter, 
Heaven knows - but be it where it will, the brave, 
Trimf will not-usq mE, 11HT ---Gad for- 
bid! said the corpor l. Auul respunded 
——ͤ upya his eafte0f f —— 
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| for my dog; he.wonid 1 

— r they neitber of them 
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le ord, wa oye ane — 
rn when a pehon gaming; in,, bet faltiace 
Tach baxinado {ju the, paar; devil's nere 
9 Put, an ad £9 the gema, Yd od 10 129bls 
K 5d ir 5 fen 2&b WOO | rss 0 1H gafllst 
2 Nav 90 Pr Ke 1s . fff Big Tis moi 0 115154 gui 
b THE DRAAD 488. „ef 200 ju 
1 un! „ af qe fi veel 22 01 »bozfery 
Won thin wid. he, putting the vergaine IA 
intg Ris wallet—and. re abould have. tern cy Sieve 1 
tian ssid be, hadst thou been ſalive to havenebavee id 
wich me. 1 thought by che aecensfitnhetl;hren-absd 
ppoatrophe to big child but: it ns 0. hier and. ba Thelw 
mag ceemed bp lament” it, much : ande it n 
braucht into my mind Sanchofe lam entation for chivy v 
but he lid it with more. true touches of anturo Pho d= 
mqurner was Sitting upon n stone bench at; the do 
With che aps's panueLandiits. bidle on On dg, widinh v7 
he jogk up from time $6. zime—then {aid them dow to 
locken at them, and shpok hie adi, Hethes ole 
dis put, of. bread gut of his Wallet again, a ut 
it ; held n; som cim ja big hand - Ahen nid it rp 
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— 2 
The E krlef dreh with Fr E. 
"The vimipReicy of Mis ygrivf” numbers about 
hit / bnd Le Fleur ambngst the fest, Whilit the horses 
wave! getting YealdY : as T ebfitiinicf Fitimng in the 
potirhvive; Te Gude ad Hed bvef their hebd. 
He'$8id he had come last ftom Spit, Where he had 
beben Trom tine ferthett borders of Flantonis; nd Had | 
resched 60 fat Un hid return home, When bis 38 died. = 


Ve tak tt ab old bnd poor f min 80 far a jour. 
ney om bie Oh hötne. It had pleased heaven,” he 
ald, th bless him With three ont, the Hüest lad in 
all Sen; büt having in one week Iost two of the 
eldest of them by the"smiall.pox; and the younger © 
falling ill of the same distemper, he was afraid of be- 
ing bereft of them all; and made a vow, if heaven 
»w | would not take him from him also he would go in 
Ty | gratitudeto St. Iago in Spain. When the mourn» 
15 er came to dh part of hie story, he opped to pay 
1 |} Natore der vbuted and wept” Bitterl yr e 
bes sam, Menven had accepted the conditions; and that be 


hade set wut dm his cottege with this' Poor creutufs, 
14% he had been d patient partner of bis Jorifney=thatirs = 


e f haqientewthe saine bread with him all the way, ant") 
„ r unto him us u friend?” Every body who ttbot 


ds || about; heard the poor fellow with eohcern 13 Fleby” | | 


io offered him money. The mourner zaid, he did not” 
„ nit was not the value of the l bat the lo 
to of hn The a, be ssd, be was astubedf loved M 
— j -—andy en thie, told chem a long story of u mRCH⁰αee 
no || on their passage over the Pyrenean mountain whith® 
en hadeeperated them from each c- her thtet Pry; dal. | 


0: | ing-which tums dhe: uss had sought for kits 88 eh „ 


I desirbüs to kflbw* What biihess 
coul 
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be had wbughtthe: a55p and that they had nei hvar cave 
ly sten r dtunk till the m- to 251i Thoewkeantone 
comfort, ftiend. saidꝗ I, rat deast, in the Jos 0k hy 
por; beast 4 I am sue tbon hast bega merntfub mate 
ter to him.—Alas l said the mourner, (I, thaughts es 
When he Wes alive--but now that berig dead think 
otherwise. —I fear the weight oflmyselſ and anylaiſlie- 
tions together heve been too much for hiut-rdlicybave 
Thartened the, poor creatures days, and. I fear Ichavt 
them to answer for. —Sbeme qu the wortd IU 0 
myself. Did we love eachother as this poor u 
03m monetieg would.begamethiogs- 1 11 %% 
WEN YO Se IRAs"; > Dn tie 

oe 107; e eh _ 11 124te 4449 1d woAE 


4 432 00 21 & 5 7 q uo 
wor. N {447 "IHE|SUPPER ER 4 } Ag: ERACE. -2id 
0 eee the fore- foot of tho chf. 
Hore{/ut the beginning of the eert of mou Twatra, 
the portiftion dismoumed, cisted the shed off, 464 
Put it in his pocket as the sse, why of Ne oA 
miles and chat hofse out matt dependente, Trade b 
Fos of having the shoe fastened on again as well ak 
ae elch Wat che postillion had thrown away the 
nails; and the hammer in the chaigebox being of n 
rent wee without them, I S&bwlitte® to go on: 
He- had not mounted half & mile higher, When; o 
ung to flinty piece bf vod; the poor devil lost ac 
ond'sHoe; und from off his tetfler fore-foot. I ehen 
leit the chatee zu good” carncith ind seeing a Houre 
Aout! aqunrter fe mile to the left hand, with e great 
deal te do IT prevailed on the postinlten te cn p to 
K97"The16bk of the house, and of evety thing #bout 
Je, 48 . tothe Uiv- 
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bontawenty acres of vineyardy about us much corn 


a6 dcre und a half, full of everything whichicomte 
make plenty in a French peazant's house; aud, on the 
athet ide Ws a lite wood Which furnished Where. 
wichalt col dress it, It about) tight in the ee 
ben I urrioed at the beuge: 80 I left the postiliion 
twithinage his point as he could ;i and, for -i 
walkededirectiy/ into the hour. he family 
ann istæd of | an-old/igrayeaded men and hid wife, 
iw IU with five or six sont and a005-in-law and theirieooerat 


i wives, and a joyous geavatogywut of them. * 
They were all sitting down together to their lentil- 


o soup; a large wheaten loaf was in the middle of the ta- 
d blog anda e e it promised joy 


Le ii ei! 


The ſold man rose up to meet me, and, with a re- 
spectful <ordiality,. would bave me sit down st the 
table. My beart was sat down the moment I entered 
thsx00m : % Ist down at once like a son of the 
{amily ; and to invest myself in the character as Speed 
wy 4-1 could, I instantly borrowed the old man's 
knie, and taking up the loaf, cut myself 2 bearty 
luncheon; and ds] did it, 'T saw a testitnony in ev 
eye, not only of an honest welcome, but of 42 * 


come mix ed — thanks that I had, not seemed to 
doubt i. Was it this; or tell me, Nature, 
What else 1 made this morgel 40 eee 
and to hat magic I owe it, that the draught. I took 
of thei &agor-was 50 delicious with. it, that it remaias 
upon my palate,to this hour 7 If the upper 
Was to my taste, the grace which followed was mach 


DTSA ers 


e e ede ene net aurroured: Wan 
aud elo tb the house, om ne leide w potagerit f 


through: the stages of the tepagt t was a feast of love. 
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8 SUPPLE AND GRACE. Sterne, 
. SS >= <2. 
more o. - When supper was over, the old 
man gave a — the table with the haft of his 
knife, to bid them prepare fot the dance. The mom- 
ent the signal was given, the women and girls rant al- 
together into the back-apartment to tie up their hair, 
—— —ͤ Ian=n, 
and change their sabots {wooden hoes); and in three 
minutes every soul was ready, upon 2 little esplanade 


hefore the house, to begin. The old man and his: 
wife came out last, and placing me bet wixt them, 8at 
downs upon a sofa of turf by the door. The 


old man had some-fifty, years ago been no mean per- 
former on the vielle; and at the age he was then of, 
touched it well\enough for the purpose, His wife 
sung now and then a little to the tune, then intermit- 
ted; and joined her old man again, as their children 
and grand - children danced hefore them. It was 
not till the middle of the second dance, when from 


dome pauses in the moyement wherein they all seemed 


to look up, I fancied I could distinguish an elevation of 
2 different from that which is the cause or the 

effect af simple jollity. In a word, I, thought I be- 
held religion mixing in the dance; but, as I had never. 


s cen her 30 engaged, I should have looked on it now. 


as one of the illusions of an imagination which is eter- 
nally mislead ing me, had not the old man, as s00n as 
the dance ended, gaid, that this was their constant 
way; and that all his life long he had made it a rule, 


after supper was over, to call out his family to dance 


and rejoice; believing, be said, that a cheerful and 
contented, mind was the best sort of thanks to heaven 
that an jlliterate peasant could pay \. Or 
learned prelate cither, aaid I. 7 N24 REES 
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THE WIG. 


When the beben came, he absolutely refused to lere | 
any thing to do with my wig: 't was either above or 
below his art: I had nothing to do but to take one 
ready made of his own recommendation. 

But I fear, friend! said I, this buckle won't stand. — 
You may emerge it, replied he, into the ocean, and it 
will stand.— What a great scale is every 
thing on in this city! thought I—the utmost stretch 
of an English perriwig-maker's ideas could have gong 
no further than to have „ dipped it into a pail of Wa- 
tex.“ What difference ! *t is like time to eternity. 

I confess 1 do hate all cold conceptions, as I do the 
puny ideas which, engender them; and am generally 
$0 struck with the great works gf nature, that, for my 
own. part, if I could help it, I never would make a 
comparison less than a mountain at least. All that 
can be said against the French sublime in this in- 
stance of it, is this—that the grandeur is more in the 
word ; and less in the thing. No doubt, the ocean fills 
the mind with vast ideas; but Paris being so far inland, 
it was not likely I should run post a hundred miles 
out of it, to try the experiment the Parisian barber 
meant nothing. I be pail of water standing 
beside the great deep, makes certainly but a sorry 
figure in speech—but 't will be said, —it has one ad- 
vantage t is in the next room, and the truth of the 
buckle may be tried in it without more ado, in a sin- 
gle moment. In honest truth, and on a more 
candid revision of the matter, The French expression 
profeszes more than it performs. 
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MY- SPIRITS. . 


Now, as, for my spirits, little have I to lay to their 
charge—nay, so very little (unless the mounting me 
upon a long stick, and playing the fool with me, nine- 
teen hours out of the twenty-four, be accusations), 
that, on the contrary, I have much much to thank 
em for: cheerily have ye made me tread the path of 
life with all the burdens of it (except its cares) upon 
my back; in no one moment of my existence, that I 
remember, have ye once deserted me, or tinged' the 


objects which came in my way, either with sable, 
or with a sickly green; in dangers ye gilded my hor- 


izon with hope, and when DEATH himself knocked 


at my door—ye bade him come again; and in 30 gay 


a tone of careless indifference did ye Bs it, that he 
doubted of his commission.— Did ever 
so grave a personage fall into so vile a scrape?” quoth 
Death. Thou hast had a narrow escape, Tristram, 
said Eugenius, taking hold of my hand. But 
there is no living, Eugenius, replied I, at this rate; 


for, as this gon of a whore has found out my lodgings — 


—You call him rightly, said Eugenius,—for by sin, 


we are told, he enter'd the world. Il care not which 
way he entered, quoth I, provided he be not in such 


a hurry to take me out with him for I have forty 


volumes to write, and forty thousand things to say 


and do, which nobody in the world will say and do 
for me, except thyself; and as thou seest he has 8cized 


me by the throat (for Eugenius could scarcely hear 


me speak across the table) and that I am no match for 
him in the open field, had I not better, whilst these 


1 SENSIBILITY: * Sterne, 


—— 4+- <0. 
few scatter'd spirits remain, and these two spider legs 
of mine (holding one of them up to him) are able to 
support me — had I not better, Eugenius, fly for my 
life? I is my advice, my dear Tristram, said Euge- 
nius —Then, by heaven! I will lead bim a dance he 
little thinks of—for I will gallop, quoth I, without 
looking once behind me to the banks of the Garonne; 
and if 1 hear him clattering at my heels—I Il scamper 
away to mount Vesuvius—from thence to Joppa, and 


from Joppa to the world's end, where, if he follow 


me, I pray God he may break his neck. — 
He runs more risk there, said Eugenius, than thou. 
Eugenius's wit and affection brought blood into 
the cheek from whence it had been some months ban- 
ished 't was a vile moment to bid adieu in; he led 
me to my chaise,—Allons | said I; the post- boy gave a 
crack with his'whip—off I went like a cannon, and 


in half a dozen bounds arrived in Dover. 
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Dar Szn$18111Ty! source incxbunaied of. all 
that's precious in our joys, or costly in our sorrows! 
thou chainest thy martyr down upon his bed of straw 
—and”*tis thou who lifts him up to Heaven—eternal 
fountain of our feelings — t is here 1 trace thee 
and this is thy divinity Which stirs within me—not 


that in some sad and sickening moments, ** my soul 


Shrinks back upon herself, and Startles at destruction — 
mere pomp of werds!—but that 1 feel some generous 
joys and generous cares beyond myzelf—all comes 
from thee, great great Szns0R1UM of the world! 


— 
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* to | which vibrates, if a hair of our heads but falls upon 
my | the ground, in the remotest desert of thy creation. — 
ge- Touch'd with thee, Eugenius draws my curtain when 
he 1 languish—hears my tale of symptoms, and blames 
out the weather for the disorder of his nerves. Thou giv*st 
1e; a portion of it sometimes to the roughest peasant who 
per traverses the blackest mountains —he finds the lacerat- 
nd ed lamb of another's flock.— This moment I beheld 
_ him leaning with his head against his crook, with 
piteous inclination looking down upon it, —Oh! had 
l come one moment sooner.— It bleeds to death—his 


u. 
to | gentle heart bleeds with it.— . Peace to'thee, 
n- generous 8wain!—I see thou walkest off with an- 
d guish—but thy joys shall balance it—for happy is thy 
2 cottage and happy is the sharer of it—and happy are 
d the lambs which sport about yon 
— — , 


THE FILLE DE CHAMBRE. 
| | —The bookseller made a bow, and was going to 


twenty, who by her air and dress seemed to be fille de 
chambre to some devout woman of fashion, came into 
the shop and asked for Les Egarements du Cæur & de 


E 


| she pulled out a little green satin purse run round 
| with a ribband of the same colour, and putting her 
finger and thumb into it, she took out the money and 


say Something, when a young decent girl, of about 


P Esprit : the bookseller gave her the book directly 7 


paid for it. As I had nothing more to stay me in the 


shop, we both walked out at the door together. 
—And what have you to do, my dear, said I, with 


The Wanderings of the Heart, who scarcely know yet 
13 
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you have one ? nor, till love has first told you it, or 
some faithless-shepherd has made it ache, canst thou 
be ever sure it is 30. Le Dieu m'en guard! said the 
girl.— Witttreason, said I,—for if it be a good one, t is 
pity it should be stolen: t is a little treasure to thee, 
and gives a better air to your face, than if it were 
dress'd out with pearls. . The young girl list- 
ened with a submissive attention, holding her sattin 
purse by its ribband in her hand all the time.— T is 
@ very small one, said I, taking hold of the bottom of 
iche held it towards me and there is very little in 
it, my dear, said 1; but be but as good as thou art 
handsome, and heaven will fill it: I had a parcel of 
erowns in my hand to pay for Shakespeare; and as she 


| had let go the purze entirely, 1 put a single one in; 


and, tying up the ribband in a bow-knot, return- 
ed it to her. The young girl made more a 


bumble courtesy than a low one—'t was one of those 


quiet, thankful sinkings, where the spirit bows itself 
down—the body does no more than tell it. I never 
gave a girl acrown in my life which gave me half 
the pleasure. My advice, my dear, would not 
have been worth a pin to you, said I, if I had not 
given this along with it: but now, when you see the 


crown you Il remember it—so don't, my dear, lay it 


out in ribbands. Upon my word, sir, said the 


girl, earnestly, I am incapable—in saying which, as is 


usual in little bargains of honour, she gave me her 
hand. En ver ite, Monsieur, je mettrai cet argent apart, 
said he. - When a virtuous convention is made 
betwixt man and woman, it sanctifies their most priu- 
ate walks: so notwithstanding it was dusky, yet, as 


— Paſlpour revde lay the cams way, we made-no ecraple 
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of walking along the Quai de Conti — 
made me a second courtesy in getting off, and before we 
had proceeded twenty yards from the door, as if she 
had not done enough before, she made a sort of a little 
stop to tell me again—she thank'd me. It was 
a small tribute, I told her, which I could not avoid 
paying virtue, and would not be mistaken in the per- 
son I had been rendering it to for the world—but I 
see innocence, my dear, in your face,—and foul befal 
the man who ever lays a 8nare in its way! The 
girl seem'd affected some way or other with what I 
$aid —8he gave à low $igh—1 found 1 was not im- 
powered to enquire at all after it—s0 said nothing till 
we came to the corner of the Rue de Nevers, where 
we were to part, — But is this the way, my dear, 
said I, to the hotel de Mondene? She told me it was 
—or, that I might go by the Rue de Guineygaude, 
which was the next turn.— Then I” Il go, my dear, by 
the Rue de Guineygaude, said I, for two reasons: 
first, 1 shall plesse myself; and next, I hall give 
you the protection of my company on your way as 
far as I can. The girl was sensible I was civil, and 
$aid she wicb'd the hotel de Mondene was in the Rue 
de St Pierre.—You live there? said 1.—She told me 
she was fille de chambre to Madame R****,—Good 
God! said I, 't is the very lady for whom I have 
brought a letter from Amiens the girl told me that 
Madame R., she believed, expected a stranger 
with a letter, and was impatient to see him—80 I de- 
sired the girl to present my compliments to. Madame 
R.], and say, I would certainly wait upon her in 
the morning. - Me stood still at the corner of 
the Rue de Neyers whilst this pass'd. We then stopped 


[ 
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"a moment whilst she disposed of her Egarements de Cæur, 
&c. more commodiously than carrying them in her 
hand they were two volumes; so 1 held the second 


for her, whilst she put the first into her pocket; and 
then she held her pocket, and I put in the other after 


it. T is sweet to feel by what fine-spun threads 


our affections are drawn together. We set off 


afresh, and as she took her third step, the girl put her 
hand within my arm—I was just bidding her but 


she did it of herself, with that undeliberating sim- 


plicity, which shew'd it Was out of her head that 


she had never seen me before. For my own part, I 
felt the conviction of cousanguinity so strongly, that 
I could not help turning half round to look in ber 
face, and see if I could trace out any thing in it of a 
family likeness. Tut! said I, are we not all relations ? 

When we arrived at the turning up of the Rue de 


 Guineygaude, I stopp'd to bid her adieu for good 
and all: the girl would thank me again for my com- 


pany and kindness.—She bid me adieu twice.—T re- 


peated it as often; and so cordial was the parting be- 


tween us, that had it happened any where else, I'm 
not sure but I should have signed it with a kiss of 


charity, as warm and holy as an apostle. But 
in Paris, as none kiss each other but the men— I did, 
what amounted to the same n i —]1 bid 
God bless her! : 


| : 
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un Tu. 


o blessed health! thou art above all gold and treas- 


ure; 't is thou who enlargest the soul—and openest all 


its powers to receive instruction, and to relish virtue. 
—He who has thee, has little more to wish for! and 
he who is so wretched . 
thing with thee. 

— 
THE POWER OF IMAGINATION. 


Sweet pliability of man's spirit, that can at once 


* urrender itself to Illusions, which cheat expectation 


and sorrow of their weary moments !—Long—long 
since had ye number'd out my days, had I not trod 80 
great a part of them upon this enchanted ground : 
when my way is too rough for my feet, or too steep for 
my strength, I get off it, to zome smooth velvet path 
which Imagination has scattered over with rose-buds 
of delights; and having taken a few turns in it, come 
back strengthen'd and refresb'd.— When evils press 
sore upon me, and there is no retreat from them in 
this world, then I take a new course I leave it—and 
as I have a clearer idea of the Elysian fields than I 
have of heaven, I force myself, like Aneas into them 
—]1 zee him meet the pensive shade of his forsaken 
Dido, and wish to recognize it. —I zee the injured 
spirit wave her head, and turn off silent from the 
author of her miseries and dishonours.—1 lose the feel» 
ings for myself in hers, and in those affections which 
were wont to make me mourn for her when I was at 
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school. Surely this is not walking in a vain 
Shadow—nor does man disquiet himself in vain by it—he 
oftener does 80 in trusting the issue of his commo- 
tions to reason only.—I can safely say for myself, I 
was never able to conquer any one single bad sensa- 


tion in my heart so decisively, as by beating up as fast 


as I could for some kindly and gentle sensation to 
fight it upon its own ground. 


— 


.  EPITAPH ON A LADY. 


Columns and labour'd urns but vainly sho Ww 
an idle scene of decorated woe. 

The sweet companion, and the friend sincere, 
need no mechanic help to force a tear. 

In heart-felt numbers, never meant to shine, 

t will low eternal o'er a hearse like thine; _ 
t will flow, whilst gentle goodness has one friend 
or kindred tempers have a tear to lend. 


N THE PULSE. 


Hail l. ye small sweet courtesies of life, for smooth 
do ye make the road of it! like grace and beauty, 
which beget inclinations to love at first sight; 't is ye 
who open this door, and let the stranger in. 
Pray, Madame, said I, have the goodness to tell 
me which way I must turn to go to the Opera com- 
ique :——Most willingly, Monsieur, said she, laying 
aside her work I had given a cast with my 

eye into half a dozen shops as I came along in search 


. oInons gernr PD" ctTX TT 22. 9 22828. 


le. 


nr 


THE PULSE. | 45 


| — | 
of a face not likely to be disordered by such an inter- 
ruption ; till at last, this hitting my fancy, I had walk- 


ed in. She was working a pair of ruffles as 
she sat in a low chair on the far side of the shop facing 
the door — Tres volontiers ; most willingly, 


said she, laying her work down upon a chair next her, 
and rising up from the low chair she was sitting in, 
with so cheerful a movement and so chegrful a look, 
that had I been laying out fifty louis d'ors with "Wy 
I-should have said“ — This woman is grateful.” 
You must turn, Monsieur, said she, going with me 
to the door of the shop, and pointing the way down 
the street I was to take —yoù must turn first to your 
left hand mais prenez gard re are two turns: 
and be so good as to take the second then go down 
a little way and you Il see a church, and when you 
are past it, give yourself the trouble to turn directly 
to the right, and that will lead you to the foot of the 
Pont Newf, which you must cross—and there, any one 
will do himself the pleasure to shew you, — She 
repeated her instuctions three times over to me with 
the same good - natur'd patience the third time as the 


first and if tones and manners have a meaning, which 


certainly they have, unless to hearts which shut them 


 out—she seemed really interested, that I should not 


lose myself. Iwill not suppose it was the 
woman's beauty, notwithstanding she was the hand- 
somest grisset, I think, I ever saw, which had much 
to do with the sense I had of her courtesy; only I 


remember, when 1 told her how much I was obliged 


to her, that 1 look'd very full in her eyes, —and that I 
repeated my thanks as often as she had done her in- 
structions. I had not walked ten paces from the 
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door, before I found 1 had forgotten every _——_ of 
what she had ssid—80 looking back, and seting 

still standing in the door of the shop, as if to look 
whether I went right or not— I returned back, to ask 
her whether the first turn was to my fight or left—for 
that 1 had absolutely forgotten.—Is is possible! said 
she, half laughing. T is very possiblé replied I, 
when a man is thinking more of a woman than of her 


good advice? As this was the real truth—she 
took it, as every woman takes a matter of tight, with 
a slight courtesy. —Attendez ! said she, lay- 


ing her hand upon my arm to detain me, whilst che 
called a lad out of the back-shop to get ready a par- 
cel of gloves. I am just going to send him, said obe, 
with a packet into that quarter; and if you Will have 
the complaisance to step in, it will be ready in a 
moment, and he shall attend yoy to the place.—80 I 


' walked in with her to the far side of the shop, and 


taking up the ruffle in my hand, which she laid upon 
the chair, as if I had a mind to sit, she sat down her- 
self in her low chair, and I instantly sat myself down 
beside her. —He will be ready, Monsieur, 
$aid she, in a moment.—And in that moment, replica 
I, most willingly would I say something very civil to 
you for all these courtesies. Any one may do a cas- 
ual act of good-nature, but a continuation of them 
shews it is a part of the temperature; and certainly, 
added 1, if it be the same blood' which comes from 
the heart which descends' to the extremes (touching 
her wrist) I am sure you must have one of the best 


pulses of any woman in the world, —Feel it, said she, 


holding out her arm. So laying down my hat, I took 
bold of her fingers in one hand, and applied the two 


8 


een 


THE HUSBAND. | 47 


„„ 


begebe, of my other to the artery. Would 


to heaven! my dear Eugenius, thou hadst passed by 
and beheld me sitting in my black coat, and in my 


lack-a-day-sical manner, counting the throbs of it, one 


by one, with as much true devotion as if I had been 
watching the critical ebb or flow of her fever. How 
wouldst thou have laugh'd and moralized on my new 
profession? — and thou $should'st have laugh'd and 
moralized on. — Trust me, my dear Eugenius, I 
mould have said, © there are worse occupations in 
this world, than feeling a woman's pulte.” —But a 
Grisset's! thou wouldst have said—and in an open 
chop! Yorick.— o much the better: for 
when my views are direct, Eugenius, I care not if all 


the world saw me feel it. 
6 [ EI I I 
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THE HUSBAND. 


1 had counted twenty pulsations, and was going on 
fast towards the fortieth, when her husband coming 
unexpectedly from a back-parlour into the sh6p, put 
me alittle out in my reckoning.—'T was nobody but 
her husband, —sbe $said—$0 I began a fresh score.— 
Monsteur is 80 good, quoth she, as he pass'd by us, as 
to give himself the trouble of feeling my pulse.—The 
husband took off his hat, and making me a bow, said, 
I did him too much honour—and having said that, he 


Put on his hat and walk'd out. Good Godt 
said I to myself, as he went out—and can this man 
be the husband of this woman? | Let it not 


torment the few who know what must have been the 
grounds of this exclamatign, if I explain it to those 
8 | 
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who do not. In London, a shopkeeper and 
a Shopkeeper's wife seem to be one bone and one 
flesh: in the several endowments of mind and body, 
sometimes the one, sometimes the other has it, so as in 


general to be on a par, and to tally with each other as 


nearly as man and wife need to do. In Paris, 
there are scarcely two orders of beings more different; 
for the legislative and executive powers of the shop 
not rest ing in the husband, he seldom comes there in 
some dark and dismal room behind, he sits commerce - 
less in his thrumb-night-cap, the same rough son of 
Nature, that Nature left him. The genius of 
of a people where nothing but the monarchy is salique, 
having ceded this department with sundry others, to- 
tally to the women—by a continual higgling with 
customers of all ranks and sizes from morning to 
night, like so many rough pebbles shook long togeth- 
er in a bag, by amicable collitions, they have worn 
down their asperities and sharp angles, and not only 
become round and smooth, but will receive, some of 
them, a polish like a brilliant Monsieur le Mari i 
little better than the stone under your feet— 
—Surely—surely man ! it is not good for thee to sit 
alone thou wast made for social intercourse and gen- 
tle greetings, and this improvement of our natures 
from it, I appeal to as my evidence. And 
how, how does it beat, Monsieur? said she. — With 
all the benignity, said I, looking quietly in her eyes, 


- that I expected. — She was going to say something 


civil in return—but the lad came into the shop with 
the gloves.—A propos, said I, I want a couple of pairs 
moet 


* 
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| THE GLOVES. 


The beautiful Grisset rose up when I said this, and 
going behind the counter, reach'd down a parcel, and 
untied it ; I advanced to the side over against her: 
they were all too large. The beautiful Grisset meas- 
ured them one by one across my hand.—It would not 
alter the dimensions.—She begg'd I would try a 8in- 
gle pair, which seemed to be the Itast.—She held it 
open—my hand slipp'd into it at once.—lIt Will not 
do said I, shaking my head a litzle.—No, said she, 
doing the same thing. There are certain com- 
bined looks of simple subtlety—where whim, and 
sense, and seriousness, and nonsense are $0 blended, 
that all the languages of Babel set loose together could 
not express them they ale communicated and caught 
50 instantaneously, that you can *scarcely say which 
party is the infector. I leave it to your men of words 
to swell pages about it—it is enough in the present to 
say again the gloves would not do; so folding our 
hands within our arms, we both loll'd upon the count- 
er—jt Was narrow, apd there was just room for the 


parcel to lie between us. The beautiful Grisset 
look'd sometimes at the gloves, then side ways to the 


window, then at the gloves—and then at me. I was 
not disposed to break silence—I followed her exam- 
ple: $0.1 Jogk'd at the gloves, then to the window, 
then at the, gloyes, and then at her—and so on alter- 
natel y, * I found L lost considerably in every 
attack—ghe had a quick black eye, and shot through 
two such long and silken eye-Jashes with such pene- 
tration, that she look'd into my very heart and reins. 
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— 11 may seem strange, but I could actually feel she 
did.— | Alt is no matter, said I, taking up 
a couple of the pairs next me, and putting them into 
my pocket. I was sensible the beautiful Gris 

set had not ask'd more than a single livre aboye 5 
price wish'd she had ask'd a liyre more, and was 
puzzling my brains how to bring the matter about.— 
Do you, think, my deaf sir, said she, mistaking . 


embarrassment, that I could ask a gong too much of 


2 stranger and of a stranger Whose politeness, more 
than his want of gloves, bas done me the honour to 
Faith! not I, said I; and if you were, you are wel- 
come.—So counting the money into her hand, and 
with a lower bow than one generally makes to a thop- 
keeper's wife, I, went, out, and her lad with his parcel 
Nn me. 


* 
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r ene 
It had ever, as I told the reader, been one of the 


singular blessings of my life, to be almost every hour 


of it miserably i in love with some one; and my last 
flame happening to be blown out by a whiff of jeal- 


,ousy on the sudden turn of a corner, I had lighted it 


up. afresh at the, pure taper of Eliza but about three 
months before—swearing 46 I did it, that it should 
last me through the whole journey.—Why should I 
diszemble the matter? I had sworn to her eternal 
fidelity-—she, bad a right to my whole heart—to di- 
vide my affect ions was to lessen them to expose them, 


was to risk them: where there is risk there may be 
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los: and what wilt thou have; Vorick! to answer 
to à heart so full of trust and confidence so good, 80 
gentle and unreproaching ? EI Vill not go to 
Brussels, replied I, interrupting myself but my im- 
agination went on. I recall'd her looks at that crisis 
of our separation, When neither of us had power to 
say adieu! I look'd at the picture she had tied in a 
black ribband about my neck—and blush'd as 1 
look'd at it—I would have given the world to have 
kiss 'd it — but was ashamed.— And shall this tender 
flower, said I, pressing it between my hands—shall it 
be smitten to its very root—and smitten, Yorick! by 
thee; who hast promised to shelter it in thy breast? 
Eternal Fountain of happiness! said I, kneeling down 
upon the ground—be thou my witness—and every 
pure spirit which tastes it, be my witness also, That 1 
would not travel to Brussels, unless Eliza went along 
with me, did the road lead me towards heaven! 
In transports of this kind the heart, in spite of the 
understanding, will always say too much. | 
OE OS 
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THE MYSTERY. 


I remained at the gate of the hotel for some time, 
looking at every one who passed by, and forming 
conjectures on them, till my attention became fix*'d 
upon a single object which confounded all kind of rea- 
soning on him. It was a tall figure, of a phil- 


osophic, serious, adust look, which pass'd and repass'd 


sedately along the street, making a turn'of about six- 
ty paces on each side of the gate of the hotel the man 


Vas abbut fifty-two—had a small cane under his arm 
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was dress'd in a dark drab. colour'd coat, waistcoat 


- and breeches, which geem'd to have seen some years“ 
gervice—they were still clean, and there was a little 


air of frugal proprete throughout him. By his pull- 
ing off his 'hat, and his attitude of accosting a goad 
many in his way, 1 saw he was asking charity; 80 1 
got a sous or two out of my pocket ready to give him, 
as he took me in his turn—he pass d. by me- without 


asking any thing and yet did not go five steps futth- 


er before he ask d charity of a little woman —I was 
much more likely to have given of the (Wo. He had 
«carcely done with the woman, when he pull'd off his 
hat to another who was coming the same way.— An 
ancient gentleman came slowly—and after him, a 
young smart one. He let them both pass, and agk'd 
nothing, I stood observing him half an hour, in 
which time he had made a dqzen turns backwards 
and forwards, and found that he invariably pursued 
the same plan. | There were two things very 
singular in this, which set my brain to work, and to 
no purpose—the first was, why the man should only 
tell his story to the 8ex—and secondly—what kind of 
story it was, and what species of eloquence it could be, 
which soften'd the hearts of the women, which he 
knew 't was to no purpose to practise on the men. 
There were two other circumstances which entangled 
this mystery — the one was, he told every woman 
what he had to say in her ear, and in a way which 
had much more the air of a secret than a petition 


- the other was, it was always successful — he never 


stopp'd a woman, but she pull'd out her purge, and 
immediately gave him something. I could 
. no system to explain the phænomenon. 
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THE ACT OF extartTy. 


There ion long dark passage ing out FOE the 
opera, comique into a narrow street; 't is trod by a 
ſew who humbly wait for a fiacre,* or wish to get off 
quietly o! foot when the opera is done, At the end 
of it towards the theatre, t is lighted by a small can- 
die, the light of which is almost lost before you get 
half way down; but near the door—'tis more for or- 
tament than use: you see it as a fix'd star of the least 
magnitude; it burns — but does little good to the 
world, t hat we know of. In returning along 
this passage, I discerned, as I approached within five 
or six paces of the door, two ladies standing arm in 
arm, with their backs against the wall, waiting, as I 
imagined for a fiacre —as they were next the door, I 
thought they bad a prior right; so edged myself u 
within a yard or little more of them, and quietl 
my $tand—1 was in black, and scarcely seen. 
The lady next me was a tall lean figure of a woman 
of about thirty-six ; the other of the same size and 
make, of about forty ; there was no mark of wife or 
widow, in any one part of either of them - they seem'd 
to be two upright vestal sisters, unsapped by caresses, 
unbroken in upon by tender salutations. A low 
voice, With a good turn of expression, and sweet cad- 
ence t the end of it, begg'd for a twelve-sous piece 
betwixt them, for the love of heaven. 1 thought it 
Ssirigulat that a beggar should fix the quota of an alms 


—and'that the sum should be twelve times 'as much 
1 | | 7 


Hackney- coach. 
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as what is usually given in the dark. They both 
seem'd astonish'd at it as much as myself.— Twelve 
sous! said one.— A twelve-sous- piece! said the other 
and made no reply. - The poor man said, 
He knew not how to ask less of ladies of their rank; 
and bow'd down his head to the ground. Pooj 
said they—we have no money The beggar re- 
mained silent for a moment or two, and renew'd his 
Supplication. Do not, my fair young lad ies, said 
he, stop your good ears against me.—Upon my word, 
honest man! said the younger, we have no change. 
— Then God bless you, said the poor man, and mul- 
tiply those joys which you can give to others without 

change !—I observed the elder sister put her hand in- 
to her pocket.—I ll see, said she, if I have a 0 us. 


A sous! give twelve, said the supplicant ; Nature has 
been bountiful to you, be bountiful to a poor man. 


I would, friend, with all my heart, said the younger, 
if 1 had it. My fair charitable l said he, ad- 
dressing himself to the elder— What is it but your 
goodness and humanity which makes your bright eyes 
so sweet that they outshine the morning, even in this 
dark passage? and what was it which made the Mar- 
quit de Santerre and his brother say so much of you 
both as they just pass d by 7, The two ladies 
seem'd much affected; and impulsively at the same 
time they both put their hands into their pockets, and 


each took out a twelve-sous- piece. The con- 


test betwixt them and the poor supplicant was no 
more—it was continued betwixt themselves, which 
of the two should give the twelve-sous-piece in char- 
ity—and to end the dispute, they both gave it togeth- 
er, and the man went away. 
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THE RIDDLE EXPLAINED, 
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I 8tepp'd hastily after him; it was the very man 
whose success in asking charity of the women before 
the door of the hotel had so puzzled me and 1 found 
at once his secret, or at least the basis of it—'t was 
flattery. Delicious essence] how refreshing art 
thou to nature! how strongly are all its powers and 
all its weaknesses on thy side! how sweetly dost thou 
mix with the blood, and help it through the most dif- 
ficult and torturous passages to the heart! | 

The poor man, as he was not straiten'd for time, had 


given' it here in a larger doze: 't is certain he had a 


way of bringing it into less form, for the many sud- 
den cases he had to do with in the streets; but how 
he contrived to correct, sweeten, concentre, and qual- 
ify it— 1 vex not my spirit with the enquiry—at is 
enough, the beggar gain'd two twelve-sous- pieces 
and they can best tell the rest, who have * much 


n matters by it. 


* — 
A WAY TO RECONCILE ONE'S-SELF TO 
*. DISAPPOINTMENTS. | 


When the precipitancy of a man's wishes hurries 
on his ideas, ninety times faster than the vehicle he 


rides in- oe be to truth! and woe be to the vehicle 


and. its tackling (let em be made of what stuff you 
will) on which he breathes forth the disappointment 
of his soul! As I never give general charac- 
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ters either of men or things in choler, <* the more haste, 
the worse Speed *' was all the reflection I made on the 
affair, the first time it happened ;—the second, third, 
fourth, and fifth time, I confined it respectively to 
those times, and accordingly blamed only the second, 
third, fourth, and fifth post-boy for it, without car- 
rying my reflections further; but the event continuing 
to befal me from the fifth to the sixth, seventh, eighth, 


ninth, and tenth time, and without one exception, I 
then could not avoid making a national reflection of 


of it, which I do in these words: That s0me- 
thing is always wrong in a French post- chaise on first 
Setting out. Or the proposition may stand 
thus: 4 French postillion has always to alight 
before he has gone three hundred yards out of town. 
What 's wrong now ?—Diable!—a rope 's broken !— 
a knot has slipt !—a staple 's drawn !—a bolt 's to whit- 
tle!—a tag, a rag, a jag, a strap, a buckle, or a buckle's 
tongue, want altering. — Now, true as all this 
is, I never think myself empowered to excommuni- 


- cate thereupon either the post-chaise or its driver— 


nor do I take it into my head to swear by the living 


God, I would rather go a-foot ten thousand times 


or that I will be damn'd if ever' 1 get into another 
—but 1 take the matter coolly before me, and con- 
sider, that some tag, or 1ag, or jag, or bolt, or buckle, 


or buckle's tongue, will ever be a wanting, or want 


altering; travel Where I will—$o I never chaff, but 


take the good and the bad as they fall in my road, 
and go on: Do so, my lad! said I; he had lost five 


minutes already, in alighting in order to get at a 


luncheon of black bread, which he had cramm'd into 


the chaise pocket, and was remounting and going 
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THE CANT OF CRITICISM. 57 
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leisurely on, to relish it the better, —Go on, my lad, 

said I, briskly but in the most persuasive tone im- 
aginable, for I jingled a four-and-twenty-sous- piece 
against the glass, taking care to hold the flat sid e tow- 
ards him, as he looked back: the dog grinn'd intel- 
ligence from his right ear to his left, and behind his 
so ty muzzle discover'd such a pearly row of teeth, 
that Sovereignty would have Woes her jewels for 


them,, | 005 
— — 


uE CANT OF CRITICISM. 


And how did Garrick speak the soliloquy last 
night ?—Oh, against all rule, my Lord, —most un- 
grammatically ! betwixt the substantive and the ad- 
jective, which sbould agree together in number, cage, 
and gender, he made a breach thus, —stopping, as if 
the point wanted settling ;—and betwixt the nomina- 
tive case, Which your lordship knows should govern 
the yerb, he suspended his voice in the epilogue a 
dozen times, three seconds and three fifths by a stop- 
watch, my Lord, each time, — Admirable gram- 
marian !—But in suspending his voice, -was the sense 
suspended likewise? Did no expression of attitude 
or countenance fill up the chasm? Was the eye sil- 
ent? Did you narrowly look 7—1 looked only at 
the stop-watch, my -Lord;—Excellent observer! 

And what of this new book the whole world makes 
such a rout about Ohl! 't is out of all plumb, my 
Lord, —quite an irregular thing not one of the an- 
gles at the four corners was a right angle —I had my 


rule and compasses, &c. my Lord, in my pocket.— 


ak mba Lag. Was 15 
breadthy height h, and depth. of if. Ang iN, them ak, 
heme upon any; exact. scale of. BOS e 14 gut; NN, 
Lord, in, every ane of its dimensignd 
cennoisseur Il And, did Yu HSB 

a look St. che grand. picture, in oιφ/ WAY hacks, A. 
melancholy dauh,, Lord, net 9963 giple gt bg. 
pyrem iu im any one group l- ot. 
there is nothing of the calonring- of, Tiga Wg c. 
—— —— — 
ity of Dominichiao, the cur reg i tac 
the leaming of Pouss in. the ai rs of & 
oß che Carrachi's—or che grand 1 
Grant me patience, just Heaven Of- al 54945, 
which are canted in this canting wg 88 


ol hypocrises may; he che ore, dhe cant of, gHGaagn, 


the most tormenting „hte as 00 
Wag een ene ren belies 1 
SR een ee eee eee baver yiinauod af 
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-*Phlbsophy Has a fine saying for every thing: -er 
Dearf it hab n enttre set; the mhery was, they ll 
at öncs rushed into my father's head, chat t an- 
cüͤlt to string them together, so as to makeany-ching 
of a Ftönststent dhe w out of them. -e tobk thema 
e. %, 16 an inevitable chance-Ahe Ar 
aalen 10 "Migit#" Charta—it is en evertnating act of 
JJ7EXͤ T —APuubralicrs anon woes 
USHarchs and princes dance n che same ring = kl 
Ro dit, is che great debt and tri ute dee 
miſts _— tombs and monuments, * 


e el a: ro Maat 


Fg ig sere kagge (Sr 1463171 


EFF 


PT, 


TIES 


* 


vt” 


GED DSC TLSY 


iv? DSATH. 39 
tan 
perpetuate our memories, pay. it themselves] and the 
proudest pyramid of them all, which wealth and sci- 
truncated id the traveller s horizon. Kingdoms and 
provinces, and towns and cities, have they not their 
periods ? and when chose principles and powers which 
at im cement and put them together have performed 
their several evolutions, they fall back...... 
„ Where is Troy sud Mycene, and Thebes and De- 
los, and Persepolis, and Agrigentum ) — What is be- 
come of Nineveh, and Babylon, of Cyzicum, and Mi- 
tylene ? the fairest towns that ever the sun rose upon 
are now; no more: the names only are left, and those 
(for many of them ate wrong spelt) ore falling them- 
tel ves by piece- meal to decay, and in length of time 
will be- forgotten, and involved with every thing in 
a perpetusl night : the world itself. must must come 
to an nd... 4 Returning out of Asia, when 
I zeiled from Agina towards Megara, I began to view 
the country round about. Agina was behind me, 
Megara. was before, Pyrazus on the right hand; Co- 


' finth on the left. What flourishing towns now pros- 


unte upon the earth! Alas! alas! said I to myself, 
that man should disturb his soul for the loss of a child, 
when eo much as this lies awfully buried in his pres- 
ence.—* Remember, said I to myzelf again—remem- 
ber thou art a man,” — * My 50n is dead 
0 much the better: t is a shame in auch a tempest 
to have but one anchor.” Zut be is gone for 
ever from us !-—be it so. He has escaped from under 
the hands of his barber before he was bald, —He has 
but risen from # fenst before he was surfeited—from a 


banguet before he. was druaken.”” 3 
* a 


60 DATA. Sterue. 
. | „ 

Thraciens wept when a child was born ”'—{and we 
were very near it, quoth my uncle Toby) and 
e when D (51S 4 Let Ne: ; a, 
and with reason. Death pn the gate of Fame, and 
sbuts the gate of Envy after/jt—it unlooses the chain 
of the captive, and puts'the bondaman's task into; an, 
other man's hand.? Show me the men, w ln 
knows what life is, who dreads au ene 
a prisbner who dreads his liberty.“ Ait got 
better to be freed from care and e eee 
melancholy, and the other hot and cold ts of life, 
than like a galled traveller, who abe 
inn, to be bound to begin his journey aftesh ? 

Thete is no terror in its looks, but What it W 
from groans and convulsions—:and. the, blowing: of, 
nd8es; and the wiping away of tears with the bottoms, 
of:curtaims in a dying man's om. — trip it of these, 
What i ft 7 Take away its berses, its mutes, and its 
mourning, —its plumes, *5eutcheons, . and other- me- 
chanic aids. What is it 7— t is terrible no way=-for: 
hen we are death is not: end when death 186 
We are not. For this reason, t is worthy; to 
recollact, how little oleerdivn in great men, the ap- 
proaches of death have made. —Vespasian died in 4 


jest upon his close-stook—Galba with a sentence 
Septimius Severus in a dispatch Tiberius in dissimu- 
en _ Cæsar Augustus 2 0K 
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N Reber was a" Fenilemin ard N wha 


wik Beat? fr krüth, che fe Wk not bers e the life 
of ran9 "frat igt VEFYy frat act of, „ 
dend the een ac effipered 51 in his sec- 


p f paritaJoon in his se- 
598 {hd ighriess, bit Re bad söme favourite notion, 
WIe Singt ollt bf It, a8 sceptical and as far 
ie ane k. ) Ir ietig, as Siken which” 
Rade eetf eKplainedj. Mr., Shandy, my father, 
ar, wotid sse obthin}fih the light in kick! others. 
fred Mt ihe placed things in his own light ;—he. 
e d e in common scales;—n6,—be 
wid Tenet" 4 revenrcher ts lie open to 80 gro- a 
ifipovition;-ITS cont at the” exact weight of things 
im these iet HC steel yard, the fulcrum, xe would 50. 
bald Vealmiost tnvigible, to avoid all friction from 
pGPUlar tenets Without this the minutæ of philoso- 
phy; which Should alWiys turn the balance, will have 
no weight at all. ZKnowledge, like matter, he would 
affifris} was Uivivible in infinitun ;—that the grains and 
seriiples Were as much a'part of it, as the gravitation 
of the whole world. —In 2 word, he would say, error. 
wis"ettor nd matter where it fell, —whether in a 
fraction, ort '#Pobnd, —'t was alike fatal to truth, as 

she was kept down at the bottom of her well, as in- 

evitably by a mistake in the dust of à butterfly's 

wing, as in the disk of the sun, the moon, and all the 

Stars of heaven put together. He would often 
lament that it was for. want of considering this prop- 
erly, and of applying it skilfully to civil matters, as 


62 ones tony ''s euerer 2. Sterne 


well as to speculative truths, —— many things f 
this world ou our of Joint ;- —that the political? ar 
was giving way; bod 2 vi vey foiltidations rh 
excellent constitution, 1 * ad 8tats, wert 35 


sapped, as 'estimators had rhe n von cry 
727 je would 2 we are a ruined; las — 
ons he would ask, makjag use of che $6rites 67 
kf A: 'of Zeno ind Chryssippus, without know. 
ing it belonged to them. Why ? why are we © rej ned 
people ?— Because we are corrupted. hene is "it, 
dear sir, that we are corrupted ?-— Because we are 
needy ;—our poverꝶy, and not our wills, consent. And 
vherefore he would add, are we needy ?—From 
the neglect, he would answer of our pence and our 
halfpence. Tour bauk-notes, sir, ouf Baden, ey, 
be 80 kake cate of themselves, ä 
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know no wan Ta Whose arm 1 would W sooner 

taken shelter. Nor did this arise from any. — 
bility « of obtuseness of his intellectual parts, for he felt 
as feelwgly as a man could do. But be vas of ; a peace- 
ful, placid x ature ; no Jarxing element 1 in it! all Was 
"mixed \ up $0 kindly within him, * uncle Toby bad 
scarcely 3 heart to retaliate on'a fly. 5-01 Gd 


he, one day ; at dinner, to an over en one hkieh Bad 
buzzed about his nose, and tormented him tuen All 
dinner-tims, and which, offer ind alte Atem hn Hat 
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ught a} hat as is le by, dür- gt bun —.— 
aid my; paele. Toby, riding from his chair, and 2 155 
PAR 18 599m, with the. Ay in his hand. l, II not 
burg, a, hagr.of thy. head. g@—said, he, liſting up, the 
a opening bid hand. as he spaks, to let it escape 
Yer devil} get thee gone; why should 1 bare 
. is world, syrely is wide enough ee b 
apd, mes qq This lesson 3 
Ka taught by my, dle Toby, may zerye instead of 
i whale le yolyme on the pubject... dg 6 vi 
„s % vette 8 e ED Sy ted 472 165b 
br A—.1n5znod ett Two hn ling ee GTO 11 40 
Dd by rr pet noet SYMPATHY. * 
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Mes, it, KN“ regiment, wid my ede Toby, 
where the poor grenadier was so unmercifully whips. 
ped at Burges about the ducats 7—0 Christ! he was 
innocent! cried Trim, with a deep sigh.— And he was 
122 may ĩt please your honour, almost to death's 

3 Baie have shot him outright, as he 


egg'd, and he had gone directly to heaven, for he 
ba Handed as your honour.-- — thank 1 


E my uncle Toby. I never think of bie, 
continued Trim, and my poor brother Tom's 
ane for we were all three .school-fellows, but I 
ike 2 coward ears are no proof of e 
1725 . —1 drop them oft=times myself, cri un- 
ele oby. by.---l know, your honour does, ke by e 
AA Fon not ashamed. of. it myzeli.=—-But 0 . 
may it please your honour, continued 11158 2 tear 
ie dane de comer of his ee as he qpoke—to 
tbipg..of. two: virtuous lads, with hearts as kicks hy 
Ls IG e e e oY 
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the children of honest people, going forth with gallant 
spirits to 699k their fortune in the ne e 
or 


such evils }--- pops Tom $obgtoryred upon 2 
nothing but marrying a Jew's widow who told 8ausages 


--ahonest Dick Jchnsonthi sol tobe icaurged dat of his 


dody, for the ducbte andther mun pur into his cknap- | 


dk LOA these are misfottunes rind Trim pul- 
ling out his hend kerchief - these are misforrunce;| may 
e please yo honour, | worthdying Gown andierying 
Orr. My father could morhelp blughing: 


er would: be a pityg Dering quoth my uncle Taby, 


thou should'st ever fee} sorrow of thy on- AhDuU 
feelest it 50 tenderly for others. Alack O- day re- 
plied the corporal, brighteniug up bis face, yourchon- 
our knows I have neither wife nor dd Iican have 
no sorrows in this world. My father could not help 
smiling.--- As few as any mem Trim, replied my un- 
cle Toby; nor; can IL Se how g feHow of thy light 
heart can suffer, but from the idist ress of poverty in 
thy old age hen thou art past all services; Trim, 
and thau hast out- lived thy friends. An' pleese your 
 Hortour; never fest. replied Trim;:cheertiy.a--l would 
have thee never fear, Trim; replied my uncle and there- 
„Tord, ebntiuued wy uncle Toby, throwing downs his 
rurch, and rising upon bis lege 35 he uttered he ward 
nere in tecompente Trim, ofthy long fidelity tome, 
till that grotiness of thy heart I have had such proof of, 


bitt cy master dd worth! it6Hing=4thow halt bever 


elle where, Trim, for b penny. Trim attem pio to 
"halt ih Upeke Fed yc-obar had ubt po wer-acteurs 
tficklett do, his Cheeks fester then e cαẽãꝰ wipe 
hem ff Heqaid die band uva Mi brewitomade a a 


the ground had aht the det l to bas he 
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_ | 164Dr ptheep Trim, quoth my father, What.{dost 
tho mean, by 4* honouring thy father, and motmbenf 
-lvq Aiowing them, aut please your - hogpur,; [three 
Vehulf- ende n dey out af my pay, when they grow old. 
nid idst thou do that, Trim) said Yoricki-—He - 
qu dadeed teplied my uncle Toby.— Then, Trim, 
id Voric kh, springing out of bis chair, and taking 
thus corporalſby the hand; thou art the hest commen- 
tatot hut hat port of the Decalogue and I honout-thee 
more gor it, corpore! Trim, than if thou hadst had a 
hund in the Talmud itself. well Tron 
q lot 0 bIUOο 15416) ar nt wore &f 
e103 VAT botilqs? , mit ein os is mot tA -- Stu! reed © 


ugh yl t6 Ends ELOQUENCE: ; 467) 
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My young master in London ig dead! said Oha-' 
71 diah = lere is sad news, Trim, cried, Sugan- 
- nal; wiping ber eyes as Trim stepped into the Kitah- 
en master Bobby is dead and buried, 11 ++ 1 
. Jamevt-for. him from my heart and zoul, said Trim, 
fete hing o ih Poor creature }—poor hey --popr 
.- gentlemen He was alive last Whitzuntide, said the 
| condhmats.—Whitzuntidel,alas!: cried Trim, extend-" 
zo ing his right) arm, end falling; instantly into the game 
attitude in which he read the zermon, ——what.is WH 
suntide, Jonathen (for that was the coachman'g name) 
or / Sblovetide, or any tide or time past, 0 chi 7 Are 
e mot, here now. continued the corporaly; (striking 
the end of his Rick perpendicularly.zpon the Ho 


WW 7*. ' 
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21 ys n Ide of hralch and Saþiluy), and ge 
der e nige his bat upon the — 1 gope in 
mqment 7. db Nes anfinitely, striking L Singh 
burst mee pf, kearher Wet are not gtogks, and 

ON ch, n badiah,. and.che cook-waid, all 
 pghied.——Ths fooliah. fat ocullion. herxelf,, who, was 
«copring. > figh-kettle upon ber knees, was rgueed with 
hes — whole kigchen grouded about the gorporal...., 

—*+ Are. we, not here now, and gone in 2 moment 7”! 

—There N nothing in the sentence it was one of 
yourael {.evident truths we have the advantage of hear- 
ing every day z and if Trim had not tructed, more 39 
nde pry ha had made n — 2 


dog 


© 


2 his 4h of ch —_—_— it 

and d then went on with bis RY ond cl 
manner and form Following. . MT o us, on- 
Ahn, who know, not w L or care is7>who,l} 

| h in | the service of Male the best of masters(batin -4 
in my on case, bie majeaty King William the Thire 
whom, 1 had che honour to serve both, in Ireland and 
Flanders)—I 9772 it, that from Whitsuntide t to within 


thres weeks o 25 F Chr, ü s OW. lopgery's is, ike. 


re 


ede lies, #4 
nothing but to those, Jörl, who Know what 


deith it, aud what” havock and destruction he can 
before 4 mad can welk Ebert about it 
3 age. O ' Jonathan! t would make u go 
liatut' A tmat('s heart bleed, to consider, continued the 
98 (etanding perpenditularly), how low many # 
nde and Upright fello has been” laid vii that 
time? = Aud — mel Suzy, added the corporal, 
ug to Susannah, hose eyes were swimming in 
ater, hefore that time comes round again, — muny 
a bright eye Will be dim. Susannah placed it 
do dhe right side of the page she wept — bit ile 
curt'sied too. Ate we not, continued Trim, looking 
kein ut Subannsh are we not like's flower of the field 
L tear of pride stole in bet int every two teur of 
lumiiliation---else no tongue could have deveribed Sib.” 
h's aMiction---is not all flesh grass t is clay. 
id Air. —TPhey all looked directly at the scufſisg 
rhe'Suttion had rh been scouring a figh-kt 
was not Fair. What is the fihest face d 
mn looked at 71 could hear Trim talk 50 50 the 
Ever, eried Suzatinth, what i is it! (Suszunab laid her 
apôn Trim's en but corruption ?--Sus-' 
Anhüh took it off. No I love you for this” 
and 't is this delicious mixture within you, whith 
makes you fear creatures what you are---and he who 
hites'you for it--all 1 can zy of the matter, i that 
. . either a pumkin for his head or a pippin for 
is heart,-—and whenever he is disvected 't will be 
found 56.” For my own patt, „declare it, that 
out dachi, I value not desth at all not this. 
added the corporal, snappiug his fingers,---but with 
ad air which k eee given 
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enn 
and Jet him nat take, me cownrdly, like pbor Ibe 
Gibbons, in scouring his zun hat is hep Au 
of a trigger a pusb of a bayonet, an inch this way or 
that makes the difference. Look along the line to 


the right—$ee l. Jack A- down l Well “t i worth} a 
n 


R 


of börse to him. Not is Dick. Then 
ee no worte. Never mind which -e pass on, 
in hot pursuit, the wound itself Which bringe hn | 
is. not felt—the, best way is: to stand up to himu 
man who flies is, in ten times more danger than the 
man wha. marches up into hie jaws Live lech 
him, added. the corporal, an bundred timek än the" 
face, and know bst he'is —He 's nothing, Qbadiahy/ 
at all ia the Held. —f Rut he 's very Irigbtfal is a house 
Jenn Obadiah =I never mind it myself, 6 Jon. 
 athang upon a cosch-bor.—-Id myat, in my lopitiiony” 
be mont..patural, in bed, [replied Suanꝛah. Ad 
* | ecseape him by creeping! into the Worst alf 
skin that ever Was made into a knap-iacky I - 
doi it there-—gaid. Trim->-but that is nature. Nature 
is nature; said Jonathan. And that is the rrabon, 
cried. Susannah, I a0 much puy my mibtress i 
he. wall never get the better of it Nos 1 _ 
— 5 of any omas family, n et- 
Trim. Madam will get esse of beart . 
7 the Squixe in talking about it,---but my poο 
mazter will keep. it all in silence to himself. -I hal! 
hear him in his bed far a whole month together. 
rr. do not sigh s piteous iy, 
I oni en te him as I. lay beside him. IIchj¹,Ef.jse 
help it, Trim, my master would say, tis 30 melan- 
choly ag, Seiden I. cannο ges ib of my best 
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Y 0ynbaneundears:notdeati pure L bope; Tring; 
I. Ara nothing, be Would add, bat the doing of a 
wieng Ahings:! 27 „ e ZH BAIT 2. Us, odd! 
„ we dl riont ts ]. eee 
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KENT ar PHE TO'EO RPO R AF TRIM... 
Tha corpore Tread Iigely on hiv ashes, he men 
of genius. for he Wes you, inn: Weed 
his'grave.clean;/ ye man ef goo#ness;for he was your 
brether. O corporal ! had I thee,' but now, HO, 
that I am able to give thee a dinner and protekti . — 
haw would I cherish thee! thou Should'st "wear thy” 
Mom xp very hor of the ph iy dy of 
the woekyand when it was vert our 1 woe pur. 


now:thagT\oan do this;- in pig of theif feveferites | 


Tho occasion is lost lor thou ant gone U- thy gend 
3 


fledinp to the sturs from Whenceſſt cache hd hit 
warm heatt of thine; with all 166 geuerdus nd open. 
ves gels, tom pressed into a ch Hd. bal: E 
—Buti what—what is this, to that future und drezd- 
ed page, where I look towarde the velvet Pall, WE” 
oreted with: the military endighs of thy mabter-Ais 
firt—the foremost of erested "beings? where" hart 
see thee; faithful servant! laying his sword aud ab- 
bard with trembling hand across His coffins and tien 
returning pale as aches to the door, to take his mourns 
ing horse hy the bridle'to follow his Herze, by he Gf. 
rected- thee; here all my father's" systems sI 
be baffled by his sorrow Land, in bpfgbt of his PRE | 
lozophys: Lobalt behold hitu, 28 he intpecti the Ick! 


cred plateh twice taking his spectacle bfu of Hi" 


chssef tesa. Couple Hike it but alas Aft f as % 


ö 
| 
| 
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———— which cries ihrough my 
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teck thy fellow?  —Gracious powers! which 
9 teotete hank in his distress, 
and made the tongue of the stammeter apcak plain 
when. 4 shall — 499-=i-ax-e rei 9] 
; — per rank 7 1197 70 
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run CHARACTER or YORICK. 5 


; „ talks, * 


a breach. of all. deqorum, which. be had committed 


2gainst himself, his station, and office ;—and din 
Wies in never appearing better, or ente, 


than upon 2 Jean, — 3 
about ane pound fifteen sbillings ; who, to-zhonen all 
excription of him, was full brother to Rosinante, as 
r.a# gimilitude. congenial could make him; for he 
angwered his description to 8 bair's breadth in every 
except that I do not remember t is. any Where 
8a |, that Rosinante was broken winded, apd that, 
| N 1 Rosinante, as is the happiness of most Spen- 

ish horses, fat or lean, —was undoubtedly a home at all 
points. 1. know very well thet the Hazo's horse 
was. a home of chaste deportment, which may have = 
given grounds for a contrary opinion: but it is cer- 
uin at the tame time, that Nosinante's continency (as 
may be. demonigtrated from the adventure. of the Yan- 
guedian carriers) proceeded from no bodily defect or 


cause whatzoever, but fre „ 


14 
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— ren CHARACT BRO, YORIGK. * 
. current of, his blood,—and-Jet me tell ou therg i 
a.great deal f very good chastity in the world, inde- 
half af, which you could not aa more for Mr lifs. 

— L could not, atiſle this distinction in favour of Don 
ixote's horse — in all other points the parson's 
borse, I Say, Wag inst zuch another,—for he was a 
lean, and * lank, and as aorry a jade, as HumMiiioe 
herself could have. led. An the estimstien 
of here and there a man of: wesk judgment, it was 
greatly in the parsog's power to have helped the figure 


ol this horse of his, for he was master of a very hand- 


zome demi: peak dle, quilted upon the seat with 
green plush; garnizghed with a double row of silver 
heaged atudg, and. a noble pair of shining brass stir- 
rüps, with a hoping altogether suitable, of gray su- 
perhine cloth, with an edging of black lace, terminat- 
$9.8 a deep. black zilk fringe, poudre d'or, —all Which 
had Purchazed-i in the pride and prime of. bis life, ' 
e with a grand embossed bridle, ornamented at 
oints as it should be. — But not caring to 29 
bis east, he had hung all these up behind his study 
dog and, in lieu of them, had seriously befitted him 
with just zuch a bridle and such a seddle as the figiye | 
and. yalue.of such a stred might well and truly des” 
SCIVEas 4:44 In che geveral sallies bout His paris, 
ang in the neighbouring visits to the gentry who lived -- 
argunth bim, von will easily comprehend that” the” 
P3108, so appaiuted, would both hear and see enough” 


to keep. his philosophy(hromTrasﬀtiog. © To speak the 
truth, he agver. could enter d village; but he caught the | 
attcakipn.of both old and young; —Lobour stobd stil! 
35 he pass d, the backet hung suspended in the middle 
of the A 


3 weer vente. Sterne. 


nose, to wipe away the dev e 
Ie bim cast in the vosemary 


upon them. — When | 
with an air of disconzolation, which cries through my 
ears, —O Toby! m————__ the world 4hall 1 


teck thy fellow? © © © —Gracious powers! which 
| —— —ę—é in his distress, 
and made the tongue of the stammerer speak plain 
when. 4 shall arrive at this * 


2 — zu 157 in | 
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a breach. of all. decorum, which be had committed 
2gainsy himself, his xtation, and bis office ;——ud that 


was in neyer appearing better, or atherwise! mounted; 
than upon 2 lean, sorry, jack-ass of 6 horse, value | 
about ge pound fifteen abillings 4 who, to homen all 
description of him, was full brother to Rosinante, as 
far as aimilitude. congenial could make him; for he | 
answered bis description to a baic's breadth in every | 

rexcept that I do not remember 't is any where 

that Rosinante was broken winded, and chat, 
| — — Rosinante, as is the happiness of most Span- 
ish horses, fat or lean, as undoubtedly a home at all | 
points... I i know very well that the Hzao's hoe 
was a borze of chaste deportment, which may mw” 
given grounds for a contrary opinion: but it is cer- 
tain at the zame time, —— tor 
may bs demongented from. the adventure, of the' Yau«- 
guesian carriers) proceeded from no bodily defect or 


cause whatzoever, but from the temperance "nd order. | 
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Nerd of, his — me tell. you therg 18 
Ka deal of very good chastity in tho world iu. 
half of which you could not say mor- for your life 
. tould not stiſle this distinction in favour of Don 
ixote's horse un ell other points the: parson's 
horse, I say, wagjust such another, for he was aa 
lean, and as. lank, and as aorry a jade, as Hum roy 
herself could. have hestrid ed. In the estimation 
P judgment, it was 
greatly in the parsou's power to have helped the figure 


ol this horse of his, for he was master of a very hand- 


zome demij-peak'd, aggle, quilted upon the sst with 
green plush; garnished with a double row of silver 
headed Studs, and. a noble pair of shining brass stir- 
r4ps, with a hoping altogether svitable, of gray su- 
perfine gloth, with an edging of black lace, terminat- 
ing in a deep black silk fringe, pougre dior. alli which 
he had purchased; in the pride and prime of his life, 1 
7 with a grand embossed bridle, ornamented at 
oints as it should be.— But not cating to banter 
bis east, he had hung all these up behind” his study 
door mand, in lieu of chem, had seriously befitted him 
with ; just zuch 2 bridle and such a saddle as the figufe 1s 
and, wee of Such. a steed might well and" truly des” 
setye, Un the geveral sallies about His parish, 
ang in the neighbouring visits to the gentry who Nene” 
arqund bim, vn will easily comprehend that” he 
patson, $9. Appainted, would both hear and see enough / 
" Ne philosophy tom rusting. To speak the 
he never. could enter d village, but he caught the 
— — both old and young. —Labour stood still 
33 he pass d, the backet hung suspended in the middle 
of — — 
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even Gade lartbiag bad att Arbe dd dd 


gaps tit be i out of fight: dand us hib mdbement 
Way we quickent, he Nad pedetally tint enough 
dnchk Hands 46 make His 6s Vins; te Heat TAE 
tb of the Hious2and' the 1rifghter öf the Right 
Keawheld Aa iv ich he bore With excellent tranquillity; 
Hs chefscter Was, Lhe loved Jet In His heart 
end is he bu, himseff in the tht Polt of I icufd, He 
old say, he Eduld not be angry With'Gthers för 366. 
ag bim in ©light;"in which he 50 strongly s Mime 
self t 30 Mat to His friends, who kues bid forbfe Wal 
not the love of money, and Who therefore madd the 
less scruple in dantering the extravagatice of His Hit 
our. instead df giving the true cue, tht HSC fatk- 
er to join in the laugh sgainst himberf, And a he Het 
catried one single ounce of flesh upon is On Bonds, 
being together” as spare u Hgdre as bis beabt, b 

Wwodld botnetimes insist upon it, that the hofse Was 36 
good us the rider deverved,—thit they were centat- 
like, Zbattrof's piece. At other times, and in other 
moods, Wheti his spirits were above the temptixibt 
ef fie Wit, Ahe would say, He found hintself gbit 
off fabt in u νν,ũxqtion: and with great grovity wd 
pretend, hercbüld not bear the sight of a fat horse 
without u defect of Heart, and a sensible alterathdn 
in his püse f Sad that he had made choice of the Teah 
one he de upon, not only to keep himself In cou 
tenance, bit ih spirits. At UMeterit timét he 


* 
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would give fifty bamoatbus'and bpporite Teasons for | 47 
Aiding u meek-upirited jade of i brblen-Winded hot, | © 
preferübie to one of mettle- Tor bh züch a bfle He lg 
could sit mechatifcally; and fneditüte ad dtlightutfy | th 
at vihitaRt Mn, er fagt full, a8 l he Wantage ** 


EDF 


1 n to him. But 
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gf a,death's. head 


« hreeches, dd steadily upon, the ans as ig, the 
ther that, hrisk trotting and slow argumentation, 
lib eit and judgment, ere two incompatible maye- 


Mentz, ut that, upon his steed he could unite and 


rygongile geg thing, he could compose his sermon, 
Ihe gauld gampose his cough, —and, in case nature 
Saxe call that way, be could like wise compose him- 
alf te sep. n short, the parszon on auch encounters 
Would. asu any cause but the true cause, — nd he 
withheld: che true gne, only out of à nicety of temper, 


the, ruth, gf, the. atgry, was. as follows.;. In the first 
years ↄf this gentleman's life, and about the time when 
tbe superb aaddle and bridle were purchased by him, 
it hag. been his manger, or vanity, or call it what you 
wal, to run into the opposite extreme; In the lan- 
guage of the country where he dwelt, he was 82id. to 
ye layed. a 8998 horte, and generally had one of the 
ban the whole parigþ standing in his atable always 


Tehdy for saddling ; and as. the. nearest midwife did 


not live Bearer to the. village than seven miles, and in 
a vie count at n, fell out, that the, poor, gentleman 
ce A, WHple week together without ame pit- 
eus application.fay, bis beast; and as he Mas not an 
unlendzhearzeg wan, apd every ce WAA MATE press 
ung and worg Jietreaaful, than the lazty—as much as he 
laved hig heajt, he had. neves..9 heart G0, refune bam 
of which, was generally this4 that his hore 


the, 
Ad ider £Japp!d, ot gain d, or igreaz'd,—or he 
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was twin BU d, b wied AIST fd, fr GHG 
aer 0 7 Rad ry ce "Vt WhRYP Wwafd'! 
 RipUtYo _— cht He Nad PE ni SF ten 
months 4 abs bete get IId ok, af Y good hütse 
75 fuchs i His TOY Pos 3 che 1085 If Wel 
balance tnig zt arnouiit to Co MU IGRS aun, 1 Wöufd 
rave to a eie Jar, "of sutfetertb ih the same tie 
to « determine hut let it be hat it would © the olle 
— . böte it for many years Unbcht a M 
ur, till, at length, by repeated in e "of Ul dne 
kind, he found it necessary to take the thiüg under 
consideration; and on weighing the WHBIE) ahd suf 
ming it up in his, midd, he Wand it not bly ApfopGE. 
tion'd to his othe? expents, but With att s0 bes ah 
article in itself, as to disable him fröm sft othef vet 
of generodity in his parish :* besides this, he eodisideräl, 


that with half the sum thus galloped bo he cd ufd d 


ten times as much good —and What still weighed 
more with him than all other — put” 18. 
gether, was this, that it cönfined all F HAH into 
one particular channel, aud Where, as he fine; it 
as the least Wanted, namely, to the chird.-bczfüng 
and child-getting part of his parish; Teservitig "noth- 
ing for the impotent, —Hibthing for the aged,- nothing 
for the many coin fortless Scenes he was hourly called 
forth to visit, where poverty „and sickness, and Mic. 
tion dwelt Together. Fot tell restond Be e- 


8ol\ ed to discbntine the expetse {418 there apptafed 
but two possible Ways to Extritate Kilclearly'6Utef 
it suck thebe were either to mike HHH frrevöchble 
"Jaw never more to lend his stebd bn fn N 
whatever, —orielfe to be cdutent td rfU& the rey po 

devil, such as they had rtade Mit With @t” —— 
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inhxmities, the yery nd of be cr e 
be dreaded his vn constagey ig the i 7 N 
cheerfully betack himuptt to, the second; and che, he 
could very well have explained it, "il 11 5 #9, his 
hopour,, yet. for. that very reason, h 18 e had. 1 RY 
abgys, it; chusing rather to hear the contempt: of his 
enewieg, and. the Jaughter of his friends, than undetge 
the, pain of, tellipg a story, which might seem a pane= 57 
of 


SIxic en, himgelF. „I have the highest idea 


the spiritual and refined zentiments of this reverend 
gentleman, from .this single stroke in his character, 
which, I. thin comes. up to any of the honest refine- 
ol the peerless knight of 1a Mancha, whom, by 
zbe ye, With all his follies, I love more, and woulc 
actually have gone farther to have paid 2 visit to, than 
the, greatest hero of antiquity. But this is not 
the moral of my story; the thing I had in view was 
49; mew the temper of the world in the whole of this 
afar, —For you must know, that 20 long 3s this exe 
planstion would have done the parson credit dhe 
devil a aul could find it out —1 suppose his enemies 
wauld not, and that his friends could not. But no 
dooner did he bestir himself in behalf of a mid wife, to 
dwell in che village, and pay the expenses of the or- 
;Ajnary's license to set ber up, but the whole gecret 
game out; every horse he had lost, 45 two hortzes 
more than ever he bad lost, with all the circumstances 
ef their destruction, were, known, and distinctly re- 
membered; -The story ran like Wildfire — The par- 
den had. a returning fit of pride which bad just seiged 
Him, and he, Was goipg. to he well mounted once again 
n big lite z, ang if, it were 50, 't was plain as the zun 
-den e the expenae of the - 
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cense ten times told the very Hrst Fear that eve 
Body Was left tb Judge Whit were MA Ve. n UN AC t 
of 4 ity 3529” What were is vit & * Vriey bh 
fl cet otlier atfion' 6f His life, Lot rather What were 
the opiniontiwtiich flosted in the” brains ef other peb- 
Ne concermiuglit, Was à thought which td Eh fleet. 
ed H hu b and too often Bruker in on his rest, 
het Re chöuld have been sound ales Abont 
1 gentletnan had the good fortune to 
be made entirely ensy on that score, belag just io 
Iotty ser he left his pürish, Land the whole wortd/zr 
the same time behind him and stand acubumt abi to 
9 will have no cause to compleino 
b! Bat there is 8 fatality attends the actions of me 
men: order them bs they will, they opass'throughia 
certain mecdlum; which vo twists and refracts them 
from their true directions that, With ali the titles to 
praise which à fect itude of heart can gi& e the does of 
them are nevetthöless forced to live and dis without 
i. Alle was as mercurial and sublimsted a 
composition Las heteroclite à creature in alk his de- 
clensious with ad much life and whim; und gaiete de 
tur boot him, as the kindliest chimate could have 
engeutlered ud put tog eber. With atlthis sail, poor 
Yoritk'earfied ut one bunee of ballasty he was ut - 
terly unpractised iti che World ; and fat thruage uf 
went ix; knew just abeut us Well'bow to steeb ahi 
cd utse in it, s d rompiiig unsuspieious girtof thirteen); 
Lö chst on his Hirst; setting but, We briskh: galel of din 
Spe, af u will imagine, ram m foubtew times an 
Adr of Sr 4 tackling; afidas; the grave'und 
HO Mv paced were oftenent la tis way, Lom 
UKKeWRE itnbgine ts with sudh- her h general 
a 4 
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the ill luck4o become the magt gptongled., For ang 
1 know, thete might be gomę mixtuſe of unlucky wit 


| the hottom of auch fracgs eu hor, to speak the truth, 


Varick bad a, inyincible dighke, and opposition, in 
his nature to gravity -t 19. gravity,,as, suche 
whete (gravity: w Vonted, he , would. be the mort 
grave and.geriqus of, mortal men for. days; and weeks 
together; — but he was an enemy; to the affectation of 
4; and declared open wur against it, only as it appear. 
ed 2.tloak for ignorance, or for folly; and. then, 
wliemeverit fell in his way, however sheltered and 
protected, he seldom gave it much quarter. +1162 205 
Sometiqnes, im big wild way of talking, he would: sy 

add of the: most dangerous kind too,. because a,sly 
one; and that he verily believed, more honest well- 
meaning people Were bubbled out of their goods and 
money by it in one twelvemonth; chan hy pocket: 
picking and shop-lifting in seven. In the naked tems» 


 pebwhich/a-merry heart discovered, he would say, 


there was no danger but to itself ;—whezeas the very 
ezsence of gravity was: design, and consequently de- 
eit: t vas a taught trick, to gain credit of the world 
for more sense and knowledge than a man was Worth; 
and that᷑ wit hall its pretens ions, Ait Was no better, but 
bften worse, than hat a Erench wit had long ago de- 
ſined it, vir. A mheterious carriage of the body to caugr 
the defecti of the mind 4r-which definition of, gravity 
Vbrick, withe great, imprudence, would gay, degeryed 
to derwratter aft letters of gold. „But, in plain 
truth,/ he wa a man,unbackneyed and ;yopractized. in 
thorworld, aud / was altogether, as ind ise ret andfoglizh 
on every athtrosuR‚e of discount, where policy is 
14 


18 THB(ORARAC EROS donate Sterne. 
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out te impress reatrains.. Yoriekchatl no impreesi 
but ang; ang;that. was what arose from the nature of: | 


the deed Een of which impression he would bas 
yally trapslate: into . plain English without; any peri- 
phraviactand; to oft w ithaut, much disinetion af 
either -peraqnage, time, or place g that when men- 
tion, was made. of a pitiful. or an ungenerous proceed 
2 neuer gave himself a moment's. time to re- 
legt who was, the; hero of the piece t his statiom 
Nor bow fat he had power to huct him hereafter g-- 
but if it were. a dhty action, without more ado, 
the wen was a dirty, fellow—and a0 And 28 hig 
comments. had madaliy the ill fate. to. be terminated 
either.in.a „un met, or to be enlivened zhroughour with 
some drollery or humour of expression, it gave wings 
ta Yorick's indiscretion. In a word, tho' be never 
sought, yet at the same time, as he sel dem shunned d- 
cagipns, of S2ying what came uppermost, and without 
much ceremony, — he had but too many temptations 
in life, oflscattering his wit and his humour, his gibes 
and his j6835 abaut him. — They were. not lost ſor 
want of gatbeging., - Wbt, were, the gonaes 
Aguences, and what was Y.orick's.catatrophe-therenphn, 
ou will read, as follows. [042 The mortgager and 
the mortgagee differ the one from the other not more 
in dength of, purten thay. the, jexter, and jestee do in 
that pf-memary.. Hut in this th comparizen bot wean 
chem runs, (26;tbe, scholiatts call. it. ipor ll four 
Which, hythe bye, zig upon one :gr.twerlegs mon, 
than 50mp. of, the, best of, Homer's,can pretend. to wr 
namely, that the,pne rapes a um anch thę othex a laugh 
I} pug <XBERSE, ang think do mare hutt,, Jotar 
ext, howeyer, 831. uns on in bath cases;—the periad- 
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ical orapridentil-fayments of it Fast sere te keep 
the memory af the affeir v, e ats length, i Dοne 
evil hour=poþ'icotiesithe bred nor an ach; füt 55. 
demqnging! privetpel: da the sp6t, Whether with Bury 
ime rest to thebyely uy, mikes Hemet feet the fills 
extent of the?s'byigations.! '* A fedder (for 
I teteoyque! , uus a thorougb knowiedge"bf hum 
nature, Nuted net suy tnore te satisfy hit thar wy 
herd could nat go on at this rate; without some lig 
experienee df these Theidental tnetenkos. To bpeak 
the tien lg he had wWantonly involved himself in a mul- 
uta de bf mall book debts of this stamp, which, not- 
withotmding Eugenlus s frequent advice, he too fiũch 
dluregutded ? vHnkeng that as not one uf them was 
epntracted chrou any malignancy—but; dn the cn 
trary from v Konesty of mind, and a mere jocundity 
of humour; they would all of them be crosted but in 
bou für genius would acveradinit Yiis, 
and /weult often tell him, that one day 6r "other" Ne 
weuſditeftiitily be reckoned wüh; ud he would 
oſten add , aN atcent' of zorro ful zpprehiension—to 
thyet ha ot mite." To which Yotick} "With his Us 
wil bartl of Heart,” would af often unser With 
psc If the subject Wert stand in the fields 
with s bop; aki, und 7 forip, st the Hd of it; but 
if eibse pent hp in the sf cHHjDe:ün; carne Where 
ihe cufprit winbarricdto'd in, with x table aud & cb 
ple bft ErCeHO ira aHd cu ade Feadily fly off ib 
tangent I Eagenits would men go dt with his lecttire 
on Gable M Word tb this pürpbse, 6 sone. 
bel Petter put together. Trust me, debt Voffck, 
this un wr ptearifrty df thine will, sobner or latet, 
bung ande into bcrSHeL atid diffeblties, Wie U ar- 
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rs Himel in, the light, of a perten, injureds £ 
5 rights of euch a Fituztiqn, belonging to him;.a 
when thou viewest, him in ibat light too. and. erben 
exbup bis friends, his family, his kindred, big alen 
and muste test qp with them the magy recruits which 
will list under him from a sense of, common danger z 
t is no extravagant arithmetic, to, sg that fon every 
ten 3 made an hundred, enemies z An 
till thou hast gone on, and raised a swarm, of MIS 
about thy ears, and art half stung te death by them, 
thou ;wilt neyer be convinced at, 18:80 + + Hog 11 
cannot suspect it in che mau bgm I. esteems that 
there is the least spur from spleen qr 8 
intent In these 8allies, 1 believe and know them - to 
be truly honest and sportive: hut consider, my dear 
lad, that fools cannot distinguish this, and that knaves 
will not; and thou knowest not what, it is, exther to 
provoke. the one, or to make merry wit hy the other 
whenever, they associate for mutual Aefence, depend 
upon it. they will carry on the war in auch manger 
against thee, my dear friend, 45 0 make thee; heartily 
sick of it, and of thy life too. Rayanes from 


zome baneful corner shall ie vel a tale of, dighgnour at 


thee, Which no innocence of heart, ox integrity of cou- 
duct aboll set Aight. The ſortunes of thy house sha 
totter thy: character, Which led the , way ta them, 
«ball bleed on every side of it, —thy: fit hi questioneq, 
thy works belied thy wit: forgattap;-orthy learn 
ing trampled on. To Miad up the last scene of thy 
tragedy, CzuzLTy and Cowax pic, twin-ruffians, 
bired and set on by MAL1ce in the dark, shall strike 
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tut e, Tölt, las 75 gd A fü, 1925 775 
obe rolled v HA U A0 Lid AA ple FORAY 
SR vr racial nter M f, 
co N d Mexel Where it h Ir 10 NA 
feet unn. Vork YEArenty eber 
hed this sad Vaticination of his destiny read 6er tö 
Wit,” Büt With (d hr” stealing from Hs“ eye, and a 


Promissory o attending it, that he wal resolved för 


the titnd td Bowie, to Hide his tit With more s0hHety. 
BH," lat stb late La grand confederacy, With 
%% and * t the head of it, wal” formed be- 
fore the ret prediction of it The Whöôle plan of the 
attach, just $87 Eugentus had forebboded; was put Tri 


enecution l At once; With so littfè metty bif the 


ad of the alfies, and so little suspicion if Yori bf 
what was chtrying on against hitichat Wie de 
thought; good easy man! full surely preferment Was 
o'vipening; they had smote His root, and then he Fel 
any e worthy man had fallen before Hin?! 
Yorick, however, ' fought it out with all imaginable 
geltuurty for 36me time; till, overpowered By nʃpm- 

and worn out at length by the alirifities'of the 
warj2=but' mbre se, by the üungenerous renner in 
Which ix Was carried e- Ahe three Uowanthe wotd; 
and tho“ he kept up his spirits in appearance to the 
laz;-he died, utvertheless; às was geubrally thought; 
quite brokenthehrted. What inelined Zutenios 
toi the nme opitiion Was as ſollowe'?: 0% vilt— 
vis to nge sl NO boIgime1 yi! 
entiftor-ni ws Ao ta AWOO bug ru AD ,yboger? 
2 itte Fade is b tt n d no te bas barid 
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ter-wit,can extriggte thee out of —In theae eilige too. 


ers himself in the light, of a perzon injured, . 

the rights of euch a $ituatian, belonging to hip; 
when thqu,viewest him in that light too; and. ref 
est ap his friends, his family, his kindred, bis allles, . 
and mustetest ap with them the many recruits which 
will list under him from a sense of common danger; 
dt is no extrayagant arithmetic, to say that for every 
ten jokes. thou — an hundred. enemies; and 
till thou hast gone on, and raised a swarm, of wasps 
about thy cars, and art half stung to death hy them, 
thou wilt neyer be convinced it is. „ 
cannot zuspect it in the mau whom. I esteem, that 
there is the least spur from spleen qr maleyoJence. of 
intent in these sallies, I believe and know them to 
bs truly honest and sportive: but consider, my dear 
lad, that fogls cannot distinguish this, and that knaves 
will not; and thou knowest not what, it is, either to 
provoke the one, or to make merry Withithe other; 
whenever they associate for mutual defence, depend 
upon it, they will carry on the war in suchaa manger 
against thee, my dear friend, as to make thee heartily 
sek of it, and of thy life too. RVM from 


oft, e happens, that a peripp laughed at, consid. 
1 
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some baneful corner shall level a tale of; dighqnour at 


thee, Which no innocence of heart or integrity of cou- 
duct sball set xight. The fortunes. of thy house shal 
toter, thy chargater, Which led the way ta them, 
«ball bleed on everyside of it, — hy forth questioneꝗ, 
—thy works belied thy wit: forgattep; uh lcarn- 
ing trampled on. To wind up the last scene of thy 
tragedy, CauE IT and Cowarpics, twin-ruffians, 


bired and set on by MAL 1ce in the dark, shall strike 
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fo WAR 00 Vorick esrett eber 
beate this" ssd Vaticinstion of his destiny read over tö 
Hing Bee With a hr” steallug from Hs eye, and à 


Promissory fook attending it, that he was resolved for 


the time td b, to tide his tit With more sohHety. 
dt, alt td late La grand confederacy, With 
$###% and t the bead of it, was" formed be- 
fore the tet preckictiön of it The Whôlè plan of the 
attach, just #8" Eugenius had foreboded; was put In 


enecutlön al bt önce; with so itte metcy bit the 


ide of the aHics, and so little suspicion in Votick; of 
what ws carrying on against hitchat Wien de 
thought, good easy man! full surely preferment was 
o'vipeting; they had smote His root, and then he felf; 
any a worthy man Had fallen before Hin? 
Vorick, however, fought it out with all imaginable 
geltuuxty för some time; till, overpo were By nN 

bers} and worn out at length by the talbrifities of the 
war(2but' 'mbre so, by the angenerods manner in 
which ix Was carried ef- hre Uowanthe wortd ; 
and tho“ he kept up His spirits in appearance" to the 
lat L-be died, ney ertheless; às was geubrally thought, 
quite brokenthehrted. What ineline@ Eutenius 
tothe mite opitmon Was as follow. ey: 
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oT b:s bahnt yam ele „HN uin A boilgan 
A fem hbars before Vorick bresthed his- Last, Tuge- 
nus tept ing with an intent to take his last / sighꝭ an 
list farewell of him. On his drawing: Yorick's gut- 
tain; ond asking how he felt himself, Natickilooking 
up in hid face, took bold of: his: hund, and after 
thanking him for the many tokens of; his friendship 
to him for which; he said, if it were thesis fate q mack 
hereafter; he would thank him again and!,agaiy þ be 
told him; he was: within a few; honrs, off giving bis 
enemies the slip for ever. I hope not, answered Eu: 
genius, with tears trickling dowm his chers, and with 
the tendetest tone that ever man spoke, , hope nt, 
Vorick, aid he.—Y orick replied with, 3 lob guy, 
and a gemle squeeae of Eugeniug's hand, and that was 
all. but it cut Eugenius to his heart. Come,, come, 
Vorick, quoth Eugenius, wiping bis eyes, and gumr 
moning up the man witbin him, my dear lad, he 
comſotted. let not all thy epirits and fort itude a 
gake ther at this crisis When thou most wantest them; 
ho knows What resources are in store, aud what 
For my part, continued Eugenius, crying bitterly, as 
he uttered the words, —1 declare, I know, nor, r 
rick, how ith theey-and would gladly flat- 


ter my hopes, added Eugenius, chering|up his voice, 
that there is still enough left of thee to make a bishop, 


and that I may live to zee it.— thee, Euge- 
'nius}oquoth-Yorick, taking off big .night-cap as ell 
"us he could with his left band, — his right being still 
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grasped close in that of Eugenius, I beseech thee to 
take a view of . ing that ails it, 
replied Eugenius. Then, alas! my friend, said Vor- 
ick let me tel lb ybu that it is 20 bauited, and] mis - 
hape Wiek the blows which have beengοnhν % 
Ste ty given me iu the dark, (hat L might say with 
Sdtiely [Pacha that should I recover, aud !f.anitres 
the teu pot be buffered] th ruin down from heaven 28 


thek le Hall, Aotcone of them would fit it. Vor- 
R's hst breath was hanging upon his trembling lips, 


read y t dbport -a$ he uttered this yet { btill, it Wa 
ürte d With otiething of a Cetvantic tone ;—and,/as 


depdhe r Eugenies could perceive a atreatp of Jams 


bett fire Hginecpup fore moment in his eyes; faint 
picture uf thoze flashen of his spitit, Which (as. Shake, 
spear dall of HI aHiitor) were wont to get the tahle 
inn ür? 151! Fagetins was convipecd from this, 
clit che heart of his friend was brokenz he squeezed 
HiYhan4—44d@® then walked softly out uf the roam, 
g hd Walked? Vbrick followed Eugenius 

th Me &yes te the door;—he then closed them. 
ard ie der Yptnt@ them more. ie lies buried 
In a Corner of h churthiyard;: under à plain marble 
zlabz wigch his frlend Evgeniusy by dente of his ex- 
etthri/Naif You is Blade, with no more than chest 
three Words H Insc Fptrun; serving hot h for his epi- 
af e 1 „bb I—eDrow 2d bay ity od 
** " ei wo #241 
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zuch a variety of plaintive tones, as. denote a general 
pity and esteem for him ;—a foot-way crossing the 
church-yarg-;qhose by ther side: f bis igrave,—not a 
passenger goes by without stopping do cast a look 
3 fe Ps, Y wor ! 280”. 
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"AN APOSTROPHE TO UNCLE, TORY,,.... 


Here my heart stops me to pay 26 the, ny dear 
uncle Toby; once for all; the tribute FU tk 880d 
ves. -Here let me thrust my chair Wide,” id Kiel 
down upon the ground, hitst 1 am PGdTHg TGftR 
the warmest sentiments of love fot” theeg n venerd- 
tion for the extellency of thy charattet, thut ever VIE. 
tue and nature kind led in a nephew' © boom. L Peace 
and bomfort rest for evermore upon thy head Tho 
envied'st no man's comforts, insulted at no mins 
opinions. Thou bYicketicU'st no tans hifacter,. 
devoured's' no man's bread: gentfy, With fänbhful 
Trum bebind thec, didst thou amble” route the Tithe 
circle of thy pleazures, jottling d centuft in thy 
way for each he's ervice; thou hid 4 tay, L 
each man's need! thou Büdet # stillfitg © Want 
Fam'worth ons & pay a Meeder, thy path fr thy 
dor to thy bowtng-green thalf never be grown wp, 
naler there is à rod and «tal bf AE in the Shan- 
dy: family; thy fortifications,” ee vbele” Toby, 
Shall never be Uemoligh'a?" has 05185 n59vw3ed bes 
r viſlorw on ud eg goth nod -von 
Hi} g in 46 Hoot 919 1265 bed acl Ii: —dordy 07 
id; Dots 322003 bed 16514 3251 git dw r -v « [4 
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Alas! poor Yorick the powers of imagination and 

, , 12140 584 287 

feeling agitate my fame, and every fibre trembles as I 
hold up thy sacred character,* to those who have 80 


long paid it ribu admir? ion. Faint 
dend . . Nero 21 


is 8 we can display —an ineffectual 
abaflow—ob} were it possible to decorate it with the 
proper emblems! af by, genius—thoge, precious por- 
paity of, thy gentle spirit; and those vivid pictures, 
whoe .colours were dipt in the. heaven of thy soul, 
what & group should we exhibitl—then would this 
agel bless the tongue of the speaker - then should 
this, roof rerecho with applause! Not a hand, not a 
heart, should be still! — Those personages to whom. 
thou, ast given life, language, and immortality should 
all do, homage, to thee. —The, children of thy own. 
ercation shquld arise. Thy Corporal should make the 
Corporal's bow—but make, it in auch a sort, as man- 
ifegteff his, gratitude, even in heaven, for the honest 
e which chou gaveat him on earth. Uncle Toby 
ould march forward, and Kiss, With martial fervor,: 
the, shrige of bis maker.——AJas!, poor, Votick I abould 
he s2y-—2 fellow, of. inſiaite jest-—I knew, him wel 
Ie; Tevre should atend—atend, thee. in. life's) last 
momentyr-$y<n While bis soul was at his lips. and 
fluttered between earth and heaven. The pulse ahold 
move — then stop— then go on- but not wholly cease 
to throb—till he had cast one look at his weeping lit- 
tle boy and with his last breath had consec rated this 


* Holding up a picture. 
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character of Yorick. Even poor Maria—that luck. 

less and loveliest maiden, should be near to worship 
thee. —The tendril-bound vine leaf—the string which 

Held Fidelia to her 8ide—and her spirit soothing pipe 
—yea—and the tear-drenched handkerchief, which 

she dried in her bosom—sbould all be dedicated 

not to the virgin, but to thee—thou friend of the 

wanderer! to thee who begged of God to temper the 

wind to the shorn lamb. Haply the accusing 

angel might appear to deliver into heaven's chancery 

some charges against thee—but depend on it, the an» 

gels of charity, philanthropy, and pity, would not 

be far off.— Would those whom thou hast so often 
honoured, suffer aught to fix in yonder register 
against thee?—oh! no- they would drop an heavenly 
tear upon the recording page of * faults—and blot 


them out for ever. |, 
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